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On what "ge grounds we bald our Oy and 


Ja fears! | 
Man's life is all a wa, and i in the : dark 
| e fortunes meet us. 
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It forces her not only to reveal, | 
But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal. by 
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being but little light coming into the 


every thing was hid by the duſky veil of 


3 The marble Ratues, that ſtood 
Vox. II. „ „ 


1 HOH it was not yet dark, there 
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at ſeparate diſtances, excited a "tremor 
I am not able to deſcribe ; and each 
made me ſtart as I approached. I could 
not prevail on Liſette to accompany me 
any farther than the corridor, from 
whence, with a palpitating heart, I ſtep- 
ped forward to the weſtern chamber. 
Agitated by a fecret awe I gently tapped 
at the door, and found it yield to my 
band. I proceeded forward, looking fear- 

fully round, but ſaw no one. | 

Advancing along an elegant arched 
N bung with beautiful paintings, 
and handſomely and taſtefully, illumi- 
nated, the contraſt between the brilliant 
appearance of this place, and the diſ- 
mal gleom of the weſt gallery, excited 
an indeſcribable ſurpriſe. I perceived 
at the end a door open, which, by the 
diftant. ik Lemont a e Tuperb 

Here I REY eee to 
proceed, as equally unwilling to return, 
and what 1 ſaw ſeemed illufion all. 
55 1 5 IL df As 
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mY I ſtood wrapt. in amazement, iT 
heard: x voice ſay, * Oh, you are come! 
I have been waiting for you with the 
greateſt impatience.” Turning to fee 
from whom the voice proceeded, to my 
ſurpriſe I found it to be the very perſon 
| who had ſo often excited my alarm, 
I was led into this apartment ; the 
grandeur of which was ſufficient to 
dale the ſenſes, ſo aſtoniſhingly ſuperb 
to what any other part of the Caſtle was, 
though all was elegant. My conduttor 
led me to a ſopha, and, pulli aſide a 
long brown ſatin cloak, difcovered a 
lady of great W about the age of 
very: 1 imagined. _ 
Mute with latin, 1 gazed © on 
this charming lady, whoſe dreſs was ele- 
gant beyond expreffion, it being white- 
_ ſatin, beautifully embroidered in deep | 
borders, and feſtbons of drapery in gold. | 
Her hair was taſtefully decorated with 
bandeaus of embroidered' white ſatin, 
fullened with diamond pins; the hair 
+8 2 5 in 
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at ſeparate diſtances, excited a tremor 
I am not able to deſcribe ; and each 
made me ſtart as I approached. I could 
not prevail on Liſette to accompany me 
any farther than the corridor, from 
whence, with a palpitating heart, I ſtep- 
ped forward to the weſtern chamber. 
Agitated by a fecret awe I gently tapped 
at the door, and found it yield to my 
hand. 1 proceeded forward, looking fear- 
fully round, but ſaw no one. 
Advancing along an elegant arched 
| rallage bung with beautiful paintings, 
and handſomely and, taſtefully. illumi- 
nated, the contraſt between the brilliant 
appearance of this place, and the diſ- 
mal gloom of the weſt gallery, excited 
an indeſcribable ſurpriſe. I perceived 
at the end a door open, which, by the 
diſtant en eee a Wollt pech 
apartment. 0 % 

Here I 9 — to 
proceed, as equally unwilling to return, 
and what 1 ſaw ſeemed illufion all. 
is 3 | . | 41 2 '# As 
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As I flood wrapt in amazement, I 
Bab a voice ſay, Oh, you are come! 
I have been waiting for you with the 
greateſt impatience.” Turning to ſee 
from whom the voice proceeded, to my 
furpriſe I found it to be the very perſon 
| who had fo often excited my alarm. 
I was led into this" apartment; the 
grandeur of which was ſufficient to 
. dazzle the ſenſes, ſo aſtoniſhingly ſuperb 
to what any other part of the Caſtle was, 
though all was elegant. My conduftor 
led me to a'fopha, and, putting aſide a 
long brown ſatin cloak, diſcovered a 
lady of great benutz about 2 7 age 'of + 
er A I imagined. _ 
Mute with mess, 1 OP on 
this charming lady, whoſe dreſs was ele- 
_ gant beyond expreffion, it being white 
' ſatin, beautifully embroidered in deep 
borders, and feſtoons of drapery in gold. 
Her hair was taſtefully decorated with 
bandeaus of embroidered' white ſatin, 
faſtened with diamond pins; the hair 
« 28 2 bh „ 
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in S and flowing on her . 
ders; and a long veil of white. crape, 
with embroidered ends, fell. elegantly | 
from the crown of her head-dreſs, and 
_ gracefully mingled with the reſt of her 
- apparel... I thought her very elegant, 
but not ſuperior. to my loved Palnura, 
whoſe dreſs, was generally on che ſame 
plan; for the Count was very partial to 
richneſs of dreſs—Palmira, to ſimple 
elegance, in which ſhe excelled. _ 
I 1 looked on the lady—then on the 
rich apartment, whoſe walls were de 
corated with coftly paintings by the 
moſt celebrated maſters, among which 
appeared a very elegant portrait of 
Emilia di Udino— and again ſunk into 
silence, not knowing abſolutely. what to 
May, as 1 muſt confeſs. I. never was ſo 
much at a loſs for words i in my life. i 
The lady obſerving. my e 5 
Laid, « I wrote, and gave you a; letter 
laſt. night; perhaps it a little ſurpriſed 
FS, 1 am a neige. to think it excited 
a deſire 
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a ere of knowing by whom it was 
_ written,” ” 1 bowed, in affuring her it 
regny had excited my curioſity. RN 
I thought as 'much,” the roptina® | 
« what I have to ſay is al a very par- 
ticular nature. i yo can favour me 
with your attention, you⁰ mall be in- 
formed of my ſtory ; for doubtleſs vou 
muſt be ſurpriſed to behold: a perſon of _ 
| my N in the” CHE) of „ 
: ante.“ „ e 
She FE IEP} PE to „dri 4 a 'of 
wine, and took ſome herſelf, Then fit- 


ting l coun oy: wy! ade, ty, 
. . „„ i 
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* vo t will 806055 . 
exceed your belief, when you hear the 
particulars of my life. But you muſt 
firſt promiſe me moſt faithfully and ſo- 
lemnly, not to relatè to Palmira, the 
beautiful Heireſs di Montalde, hat 
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I am going to. ſay, till ſhe is perfectly 
recovered. Heaven knows, I would not 
give her pain, or retard her. recovery, 
for the world!“ I affured ber I would 
not—and ſhe proceeded: H 

% Know then; that am che wiſe of 
the Count di La Roſa. We have been 
married theſe twelve years, but the par- 
 ticulars I will truly relate.“ —1 need not 
inform you, Wat my 5 85 was ex- 
nenn 208 
« My parents were natives of France; ; 
they reſided near a place called Caude- 
bec, in Normandy. I had a twin ſiſter, 
who was extremely like me. I was 
called Zephyrine, my ſiſter was Sera- 
phine. Our'parents lived comfortably, 
though not great, but were contented. 
Vith what fortune allotted them. My 
ſiſter and I attended them 1 in all ene.” 
occupations, * 

J will paſs. ove: a [life of cakes joy ; 
and n till I arrived at the age of 
. 


7 y A; 
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eighteen. Then it was that the Count, 
being on an excurſion ia France, ſaw 


me, and became greatly enamdured. 


© I was. no leſs ſo of him. The 
grandeur of his appearance exceeding 
every thing I had ever ſeen, perhaps 
raiſed an ambition in the heart of a 
girl accuſtomed to ſee only the humble 
peaſant. He demanded me of my pa- 
rents in marriage. They were enrap- 
tured at a propoſal ſo advantageous to 
their daughter's future eflabliſhment. 
Their conſent agreed with my wiſhes ; : 
we were married, and my friends grew. 
rich by the bounty of the Count. 

« We ſtaid in France, in a private 
manner, for about three months, when 
it became neceſſary for the Count to 
return to Italy, - 

I obſerved, the nearer we approach- 
60 to Italy the more gloomy the Count 
appeared. 1 could not refrain from aſk- 
ing the occaſion. After a hort time he 
thus told me: _ 15 
J 7; «© My 
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«e N Zephyrine knows 1 am the 
_ eldeſt ſon of the Duke di N —. Dare 
I tell you, I muſt not acquaint him with 
our marriage? His rigour is unbound- 
ed; and his ambition, I am ſorry to ſay 
it of my father, but his ambition ex- 
ceeds every thing ever known. He has 
been ſeeking for all the fich beireſſes in 
Italy, to propoſe one for my wife; but 
my heart was never inclined to yield to 
any, till I ſaw you. I have declared I 
will never marry a perſon he diſap- 
proves, and have enjoined. him not to 
defire me to marry, if it is not my wiſh. 
Avaricious in the extreme, I believe he 
would ſacrifice all the world: for riches. 
Need I tell you, that our marriage muſt 
be kept ſecret ?. I have taken the oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking my reaſons to your fa- 
ther and mother, who have promiſed 10 
be ſecret for your happineſs. | 
My father has reſigned me the 
Caſtle of Bezanto, and the villa of Olma 
a! Tortona, I am fond of Bezanto, 
| „ but 
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- but muſt inform you his reaſons for not 
' chooſing to keep the noble mant 9 
Bezanto for himſelff. ee 
Many years ago, when be was quite 
a young man, Bezanto was the property x 
of a lady, at whoſe death, by the will —_—_— 
of her father, it it came to the Duke di 2 10 
M—. Her father in his lifetime had 
deſired her to marry the Duke; but her 
affections being otherways engaged, ſhe 5 
diſſembled, till her father's death put it 
in her power to reſuſ s, 1129 
My father loved her; but whether 
from affection, or the deſire to have Be- 
zanto in his poſſeſſion, I know not; but. 
he aQually went to Bezantoto claim her 
hand. She diſdainfully refuſed. He 
then claimed the Caſtle: of Bezanto, as 
his right; but that ſhe determined ne- 
ver to give up while ſhe lived. „ 
His treatment of that lady was not 
to his honour, and I vill paſs: as much 
as 1 poſſibly can over in ſilen te 
Abe ſight of her uncommon beau- 
: B 5 5 
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ty created an affeQion, - though it babe 
his mind to confeſs it, and know he 
Jhould be refuſed. His ideas of virtue 
were not very high, and he reſolved 
at all events to obtain her, either for 
his wife or miſtreſs, He tried all means 
to gain ber eſteem; but ſhe hated him, 
as an intruding enemy, who had taken 
unJawful poſſeſſion of her right, and 
whom ſhe found determined to invade 
her virtue and peace of mind. 

«*< She choſe the weſtern part of: the 
Caſtle, where ſhe retired to ſave herſelf 
from the repeated inſults of a man ſhe 
deteſted ; while he continued to uſurp 
the remainder, in hopes to make her ac- 
- cede to his propoſals. He made every 

place ſecure, leſt ſhe might eſcape, and 
_ raiſe friends to oppoſe his tyranny. - 

« © One day, being as it were a priſon- 
er in her own houſe, my father was 
alarmed, that the ſervant could gain no 
anſwer. He thought it obſtinacy, and, as 
he had * her 3 4 the preced- 

, * 


- 
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TA day, uwe ſhe would not ſox 
him, and believed ſhe would be glad'to 
open the door by the next morning ;— 
vey all was ſilent ſtill. 
„He then determined to force the | 
door; but his horror was extreme, as 
well as that of the attendants, to find her 
dead on the floor, having cut her throat! 
- —A ſmall knife lay beſide her, and on 
the table a paper, addreſſed to my fa- 
ther, wherein ſhe charged him with be- 
ing the cauſe of her untimely death, by 
perſecuting her with his odious addreſ- 
ſes ; that ſhe foreſaw the treatment ſhe 
had to expect of a man void of honour 
or humanity ; and that ſhe would ra- 
ther die, than ſubmit to propoſals that 
were an inſult to her honour and un- 
_ derſtanding; that ſhe reſigned her life 
to free herſelf from a tyrant” whoſe 
cruelty, avarice, and injuſtice, knew no 
bounds.“ Thus died Emilia di Udino. 
My father was extremely ſhocked 
at an event ſo full of horror. Too late 
B 6 he 
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he found he really loved: Emilia di 
Udino, but had taken the wrong method 
to gain her affections, and he ſoon after 
left the Caſtle. Remorſe oppreſſed his 
heart, but his avarice did not droop. 
The image of Emilia di Udino was 
ever preſent to his eyes and I have 
heard his old ſervant ſay, who lived 
with him at the time the above happen- 
ed, that he would ſit and talk as if con- . 
verſing with her, and endeavouring to 
extenuate bis fault, in replies that often 
alarmed him; and ſo forcibly was he 
affected with the remembrance; that he 
frequently, addreſſing a ftranger, would 
call them Emilia! In a few years after, 
to endeavour to baniſh uncomfortable 
thoughts, and draw his mind from the 
recollection of Emilia di Udino, and his 
eruel treatment of that lady, he married 
my mother the young Ducheſs di Ern 5 
heireſs of the illuſtrious houſe of S —, 
a lady whom he never loved, and 
barely treated with civility, I have 
5 | . been 
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been often ſhocked at his We 
Alas! he never knew the joys of dome. 
tic happineſs—how then is a perſon of 
| that deſcriptivn capable of judging for 
the happineſs of others? _ Domeſtic fe- 
licity is the firſt and greateſt bleſling a a 
mortal can know; but the cultivation of 
that felicity is very little attended tb; I 
am ſorry to ſay, == 22701 
„ Whatever were his ſenſations; 
know not, but he reſided no more at 
Bezanto: that place, once the centre of 
all his wiſhes and ambition, was now ne- 
gleted, and ſuffered to go to decay. 
Superſtition is often the attendant of am- 
bitious minds. My father had his ſhare; 
for he never enjoyed one happy hour in 
Bezanto after the death of Emilia di 
Udino, and at length W deſerted it. 
As, I grew up, 1 entreated this 
beautiful edifice for my reſidence, as TI 
was always much ana to it ; which 
| he readily refigned- TOS FOG 
CAE A Bezanto, dende I have piling 
alter= 
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alternately with my villa at Tortona, and 
do not find myſelf ſo happy any where 
as at Bezanto. I thought proper to re. 
late this account to you, leſt any of my 
ſervants might cauſe you needleſs 
alarms, by a fooliſh recital of what no 
one but myſelf knows the rights of; and 
I truſt your good ſenſe will baniſh all 
idle fancies. 15 
In the next ins ne you 
may, no doubt, be ſurpriſed at ſuch a 
ſtrange projection, Bezanto being the 
only place where ]- can poſſfibly remain 
with you unknown to him, you muſt re- 
* fide there. I ſhall be chiefly at Bezanto;; 
# and as he ſeldom viſits there, our mar- 
riage will be unſuſpected, and in a ſhort 
time I may be able to W RN you 
in the face of the world. 

« I muſt own the Seel z6eital 
cauſed me ſome uneaſineſs. I did not 
in my heart approve this project, . 

our ſituation rendered it neceſſary. 
bad heard of the Duke's ill — 
for 


DI MONTALDE. | "15 


for avarice and oppreſſion, while I re- 


mained at my pee retitement at 


Caudebec. ä 1 
„However, mere was now. no re- 
treating ; and my buſband, of whom I 


vas very fond, deſigning to paſs the chief 


of his time at Bezanto ſome what recon- 
cued me to the irkſoimenelss of OY: atu- 
ation. 


« We R's aſe. at the Caſtle. The : 


ſervants, who were very fond of him, 
received us with tranſport: He "ſoon 
made our marriage known to them, and 


demanded their promiſe of being ſecret 
on this buſineſs; and, if the Duke 
ſhould ever hint a deſire of coming to 


the Caſtle, to intime their Souſa 
that it was troubled. 


— 


I was foon eee to my gie 


tion, the preſence of the Count be- 
ing a material conſolation. A carriage, 
purpoſely for me, came every day to 


the back gates that lead into the foreſt 
of pine, for the convenience of giving 
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mel ah airing. Every one was Rudious 
to pleaſe and obey me; my Lord's boun- 
ty purchaſed their concealing our affairs. 
The moſt, unpleaſing part of my con- 
. cealment was the want of company for 
variety; ; for, as the Count was ſuppoſed 
to be a ſingle man, of courſe I never 
appeared to his company. He very fre- 
quently had viſitors, who ſtaid ſome- 
times for a fortnight together; at which 
intervals, I always retired to this weſt- 
ern part of the caſtle; and not being 
able to walk in the garden, or go out 
in open day, took the advantage of | 
every fine evening, after all in the 
Caſile were at reſt beſide my Lord. 
And that 1 might not be diſcovered by 
going through the great corridor, the 
broad ſtairs, or the vaulted hall, I al- 
| ways went down a narrow Might of 
ſteps, that led by winding deſcents to a 
private door that communicated with a 
priſon uſed in former times. Here the 
2 a branching from it 
I: 8 V 


22 


* 
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| chat twiſted to the dungeon gate, which 


opens into the garden; and by NN 


means I have walked _ wee un- 
ran and unſuſpeRted. | 


„ All the ſervants Kids af my even- 
ing excurſions, ſo none ever took ad l 


$5 


notice if they ſaw me. 


% Toenliven the heavy bouts, which: 


ſometimes would intrude, the Count's 


ſervants were treated with more familia- 


rity than is uſually found by Italian do- 
meſtics; the houſe-keeper 1 had always 
a partiality for, and ſhe has been a 5 
ere ſervant to me. 

Here then we reſided in quiet con- 
tent for four years; when the Duke 
came ſuddenly one night, and told his 


Fo he ene to . a week 19 71 N 


Every poſſible attention at | reſpeR 
was paid him. I haſtened to this place, 


and was concealed. The Duke expreſ- 


ſed his ſorrow at having left this valua- 
ble eſtate; but an incident, as acciden- 


tal 
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| tal as unde ligne made him return te 
his former opinion.. «7; 28 

„The Duke's room overlooked the 
garden, and is the one you occupy ; 


.. where, on the third night after his arri- 


val, being beautiful moon-light, I had 
a defire to take a walk. By ihe glimpſe 
of the moon he perceived me come 
from the dungeon. The moſt afflicting 
called his ſervant, and aſked, if he 
did not ſee ſomething ? He anſwered 
No. Look there!” ſaid he, do you 
not ſee it ſtalking among the trees? 

85 Not 1, indeed; my Lord,“ replied the 
man, perhaps knowing his maſter's agi- 
tated mind. You do, cried the Duke, 
and ſay No, purpoſely to deceive me. 
"Look! do you not ſee it now '—You | 
do, I am ſure you do, but will not own 
it. Tell me the truth. What, that that 
looks ſo like Signora Emilia does your 
grace mean ?*—* Signora Emilia doſt 
| thou ſay? haſtily interrupted the Duke: 
C Ah! 
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.< Abt I think myſelf it is like Signora 


; Een Run!—fly call my ſon— 
on all n ſervants E will be con- 


1. 
10 The Nt be heikls uſed to 80 Lord's 


ſallies of paſſion, and being an bold at- 
tendant, immediately obeyed and ſoon 
after Iſabel, who bad overheard their 


diſcourſe, came to him, and alked*what - 


Was the matter. Matter? ſaid he; 
Look! do you ſee any thing there ?— 
© Alas! my Lord, that dreadful figure 
is there again! —I am ſure 1 have been 


often frightened « out . * N the. 


Fe, 
- 8 What, thas {ER SY wal it he 
| fore po eagerly interrogated the Duke. 


fear of offending him —but we mould 


be all happy in the Caſtle, if it was not 
for that. But 5 ras chambers” 


af, Forgive me, my Lord, when I declare - N 
"what 1 know,” ſaid ſhe; * for we for= 
bear mentioning it to the Count, for 


| 


| 
| 
| 


and looking along the 
it was. Lord help me, I vas ſo fright- 
ened!'— . Ab 1 "replied the Duke, 

#  ©that was the very day I eame bere. 1 
am All perſecuted. Her ſpirit ſtill 
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are we trgwbled; that my Lord the Cour 
ces no uſe of them at all, and we ne- 


ver, "paſs beyond the great ſtaireaſe.— 
why Good Heaven? P exclaimed te * we 


5 "Fa «s © Nobray wilt go near . my 


RY 


"Lord, bi Why, my Lord, it is only che 
_ night efre laſt, that 1 ſaw that very 


figure, as I was on the top of the ſtairs ; 
corridor there 


ſeeks revengk. = is LOVE PPS Sod 
fines ſhe died.“ e 
% Here the e en wid the, 


Bee attendant, and expreſſed his 
ſorroꝶ at his being made uneaſy by 
coming to Bezanto. . And I will go to- 
. morrow,” ſaid the Duke; © ] will not 


be 10 be tormentech bere any longer. 


OS” OG WS OP BP 'Fhis 


| Dy MONTALDE. E 2 oY 21 | 


. This ſeemed a night of capfalin; 


and when” the Count came tomy apart= | 

| ment,” he informed me of his father's - 
fear and his hopes, that he would not 
come to era any. more to inter- - 


bY 


+> Ebe: Duke was as By as end. 
for he went away early in the 


7 rupt | Us. 10 r + * WY "Way * 5 15 55 


= 8 a0 en ee rudeneſs 8 


morn- 85 
ing, and never ſince then bas been in- 50 
Ade the Caſtle although he frequently 5 
bas called to . to e 8 2 at Lis 8 
gate. Per 7 
3 "hs chen has 0 our time We on 
Lav that period—the Duke, ever de- : 
ſirous for his ſon to marry, the Count 
as often alleging he had no inclination. 1 
remember hearing him mention with con- 
dern the propoſed alliance between him af) 
and the Heireſs of Montalde, daugh- 
ter of his moſt eſteemed friend. To re- 
fuſe that lady without aſſigning a cauſe 
Was impoſſible, | yet he delayed bis viſit. 
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| ven a Mülsen beben to me, | 
which made a ſtrange enn, in ae 
Count's affairs. | 

I will not treſpaſs any e on 
your preſent time; but, if you will fa- 
vour me vith your company to-mor- 
row or perhaps you will return 'after 
you leave your friend, to hear me con- 
clude my ſtory— But, above all, 1 
entreat you to be Tecret, and ſay no- 
thing of what! have * * pre | 
to your friend.” 7 ; 

1 affured her I would not, asf dreaded 
the effect it might produce on her re- 
covery. But being without a light, I 
was obliged to borrow one of the lady, 
as I deſigned to go to the library before 
I returned; fo bidding her. good night, 
and promiſing to ſee her again next 
morning, I left the weſtern chamber. 

In what a confuſion was my mind at 
_ this unexpected "recital It required 
ſome little time to calm it and I turn- 
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ed into the library to take ſome books, 
though J was not very attentive which, 
and fat down a ſhort time to recover: 

I then, compoſing myſelf as well as I 
was able, repaired to the chamber of 
Palmira. „ | 


FP, 
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the moſt ſcrutinizing eyes on my coun- 
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— 
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„CHAPTER XI. 
g In ſtruggling with misfortunes 
Lies the true proof of valour. 


— 


Tk Count was ſtill there. He fixed 


tenance, which ſeemed to penetrate my 
heart, and increaſed my agitation. 1 
turned my head aſide to conceal the 
various emotions of my ſoul. As yet 
I had heard but part of his ſtory, there- 
fore was unable to judge how far he 
was guilty in impoſing on my unhappy 
friend, whoſe ſituation appeared every 
day more diſtreſſing. 
The filver candleſtick which I held in 
my hand ſeemed to draw his attention. 


* You 
* * F 0 N 2 * N 
N { 
. 
a 59 Fe 
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« You TIO ſome books, my dear,” faid 
Palmira, -« what are they ? —* I really 
do not know,“ I replied; * * 1 brought 
theſe, but declare cannot tell their 6 


contents.“ 


The Count, whoſe. abba e | 


in every geſture, though unable to-make 
any direct inquiries, ſaid, Why, my dear 


young friend, you have been long enough 
to read the title of every book in the li- 


brary. But tell me taking my hand 


and looking ſtedfaſtly in my face — 


your natural reliſh» for every thing of 


antiquity has led you to take a ſurvey of F 


thoſe remote chambers—lIs it not ſo pod 
Embarraſſed in the extreme, I, replied: 
«1 have been in the weſtern chambers, 
my Lords“ which I found he perfectly 
underſtood ; for he dropped the ſubjeQ, 
and we ſoon after ſat doyn to play at 
cards he continuing in the room till 


after 1 had taken leave olf Palmira for | 


rhe night. . 1 8 vo {3 A 7 i 1 — 
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Picente was overjoyed to ſee me 1 
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and made numerous inquiries; but 1 did 
not think proper to inform her. I only 
laid, we had nothing to fear from ſuper- 
natural appearances; and ſoon after we 
retired to reſt. But 1 ene Kane 
was Vilibly diſappointed. | 
My mind 'was oo mark . to 
feel ſerene repoſe. However, I fell in- 
to a ſort of confuſed flumber; and when 
T awoke, 1 vas much ſurpriſed to find 
pdor Liſette W me with * 
attention. W 
She told me, ſhe was wy certain 
6 Honig ſhocking had happened to me, 
for 1 had flept very diſturbediy. And, 
Holy Mary “' faid the, I fear by your 
marmer, Signora, that ſomething very 
terrible afflicts you! mind, that you will 
not on to me. My dear lady ſcarcely 
Jeigns to anſwer me; and you, Signora, 
begin to follow ber example. Alas! 
What will become of us? Oh! dear Sig- 
nora, I hate this Caſtle every day more 
; and more; and if PRO are afraid of 
what 
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_ what we have ſeen ] interrupted 
her, aſſuring her to the contrary ; for I 
longed to riſe, and a the, Ames 
chambers _ __ 


* 


As ſoon as I bad b 
4 earlieſt ernten viſiting Ze- 
phyrine, ho es ome 1 ſtory. 
Wer thai: 5” 

Every g WY on . dil 
ee years and a half ago; when 
having a particular deſire io ſee my re- 
lations, che Count permitted me to go 
to Caudebec, where I. vas to remain fix 


ecks; during which time be was at 
Rome ah e OM wen With 


6} « My ** ad W ee were over- 


joy ed to ſee me ſo unexpectedly, as was 
alſo my dear unfortunate ſiſter Sera- 


phine. I paſſod a ſhert delighiful time 


with them. . My ſiſter heing deſirous to 
acrompany me, I thought I could be 
happy in her ſociety, if the. would re- 


ide with me at Bezanto; it would af- 


. | Ce. ford 


ated, 1 on! | 


28 THE HEIRESS | 


ford me infinite pleaſure in my retired 
fituation, _— as I did not fear the 
Duke di 'M——s coming to make! in- 

1 who ſhe was. 
ec Joyfully acceptable was 4a propo- 
fal to Seraphine. We took an affeQion- 
ate leave of our parents, and ſet for- 
ward to Italy. We croſſed the Alps at 
Mount St. Bernard, and, taking a hired 
carriage from an inn at Martinach, pro- 

ceeded the neareſt way to Bezanto. 
„It was dark as we paſſed the corner 
ofa lonely foreſt. Seraphine was dreſſ- 
ed exactly like me; ſo that the: differ= 
ence could ſcarcely be diſtinguiſhed be- 
tween our two perſons. I had juſt or- 
dered the driver to make all poffible 
ſpeed to the neareſt inn, as I would de- 
fer my journey till the morning; when 
we were ſurrounded by a number of 
banditti who ſtarted on à ſudden from 
amidſt the trees, and with menaces 
dragged us from the carriage, TOW de- 

CURTIN, 1 'Tis the! Peck e / 

| 52 EY 6 My 
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375 My heart miſgave me. 4 mudder- | 
Fs the idea of being beſet by or- 
der of the Duke, who 1 feared had diſ- 
covered our marriage, and had taken 
this method of revenge. What elſe 
could I think? It is ſhe! * re- echoed 
the whole band exultingly. IP 

My unfortunate ſiſter, in W i 
to free herſelf from the ruffian, who was 
dragging her from my feeble arms, re- 
ceived a blow on her head. She fell, 
2 immediately expired;c age 
Frantic with grief and J 1 
ya on the ſad remains of my dear 
Seraphine, and in unutterable anguiſh 
lamented my being ſo unfortunate to 
bring her from the arms of her affec- 
tionate parents, to be cruelly murdered 

by a band of unfeeling ruffians i in n 
horrid place % 1-1. WOE) 
They had a chaiſe. in waiting. at 
ſome diſtance, into which, they forced 
me; for my efforts were ineffectual to 
the number of my wicked perſecutors. 
C3 1 was 


/ 
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I was compelled * to „fubmit in Blerice, 
though I firſt on my knees entreated a 
farewell embrace of my dear lifeleſs 
ſiſter; which melancholy Ea 
they reluQantly granted. 

« Seated by the ſide of a moſt Gehe 
rate- looking wretch, whoſe ruffian aſ- 
pe& chilled my very heart, be held a 
drawn fabfe in his hand; in a' menacing 
manner, as if 1 had been the worſt: of 
criminals. -We' travelled ſwiftly for ſe- 
veral hours; at length we ſeemed to be 
aſcending a ſteep acelivity, and I was 
ordered to alight, as the Wules n 
not go up with the carriage. 
The grey dawn of morning 3 
ed to be ringeing the ſummts of the 
bills, 1 turned fearfully round to be- 
hold the dreary proſpeR, and, by my i- 
tuation, fancied I 1 Was on Aue remote 
part vf the Alps. „ Bot 
After we bad gained 1 rg; 
we defcended again into a valley; 
_ where paſſing ti ough a grove of thick 
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trees, we came to the gates of a Caſtle, 
whoſe ruined. walls ek me 0 
horror. | 

I was conduted 8 2) range 
ol ancient and dreary apartments—the 
Gght alone was ſufficient to ftrike one 
with terror—and being conduRted. into 
a large ſpacious Gothic chamber meanly 
furniſhed, my ſayage-looking conductor 
left me hut took the precaution ta lock 


the daor, and bar it; ſo that I found 


every poſſihility of eſcape fruſtrated. 
Here I was left for the ſpace of an 
bour, during which time I gave way to 
the violent grief that oppreſſed me. For 
myſelf I dreaded little, compared- to 
the afflicting certainty, that my beloved 
Seraphine, in accompanying me, had loſt 
her precious life, Ohl there was diſ- 
traction in the thougbt, and tears will 
for ever flow, when I call to mind that 
_ hapleſs day and my irrecoverable loſs. | 
I could not baniſh from my mind 
be thought that the Duke di Mee 
E 4 had 
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had hired theſe ruffians to intercept my 
return to Bezanto. So prepoſſeſſed was 
I with this idea, that I determined to 
conceal ' who I in reality was, and to 
deny poſitively, if they really ſuppoſed 
me the wife of the Count di La Roſa, 
knowing that if I confeſſed my marri- 
age it vould involve us both in ruin. 
In the midſt of theſe melancholy con- 
jectures I heard the door harſhly turn 
ed by the key; and day ſhining through 
the caſements ſhewed me a tall, haughty- 
looking man, who ſurveyed me very 
ſcrutinizingly, and in a ſurly tone he 
voice aſked who I was. 1% A111 
Not OY what to reply, 1 * 
fitatingly ſaid, © That I made no doubt, 
but the men ho brought me there 
could tell, or why did they ſeize me? 
©You do not know where you are, or 
in whoſe power, he replied, * or you 
would anfwer more explicit. However, I 
pardon you for once. You are Signora 
* 1 think.” — Oh! no, Sigoor,” 
Dl 4 ſaid 
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ſaid I. I am not indeed, nor did I 
ever hear the name; but I am a moſt 
_ unhappy young woman.“ —“ Well then, 
he anſwered, tell me clearly and can- 
didly who you are, that A ,may know 
how to att; for I. begin to think en is 
ſome miſtake in the buſineſs.“ 
e Still ſecretly believing that this was 
a plot of the Duke di Ms, and this 
behaviour was to draw me into a con- 
feſſion, I was determined not to involve 
the Count i in the miſery which 1 fancied 
' myſelf. expoſed to. I replied, * Signor, 
J am the daughter of a F renchman— 
poor, but honeſt in the province of 
Dauphiny, near the Piedmonteſe ter- 
ritories. My father not having ſuffi- 
cient to maintain a very numerous family, 
| myſelf and my unhappy ſiſter determin- 


ed to enter the convent of St. Roſalie, 


at Verona, where a relation is already 


in the monaſtic. order. Journeying with 


that intent, we were ſurrounded by the 
men who brought me here, and my dear 
3 ſiſter 


« + 
ca 4 


34 THE HEIRESS 
fiſter was murdered! *— Here I could 
not refrain tears. Murdered l' he ex- 
claimed ——* Murdered! ſay yon 
Jos," Signor, I ſobbed. He turned 
haftily to the door, and called Livoli; 
and ſoon after the man entered who had 
occaſioned me ſuch terror in n my 1 n 
able journey. SE 
* What is this T bear? rid be, en- 
deavouring to affect ignorance: this 
young lady tells me her fiſter was killed! 
Quite an accident, I dare ſay.*—* Quite 
accidental,” replied the other; * in truth, 
1 do not know how it happene 4. Sigeor; 
but 1 brought | the "Tights," and fo never 
; mind. #71 
Ob, not” Sabel 1— it is 
impoſſible for me to be the perſon you 
intended; 1 therefore entreat you, al- 
low me to proceed to the convent of 
St. Roſalie, the only place where I can 
An comfort after the death of my ſiſter. 
«< We will talk of that another 
time, replied the Signor. In the 


mean 


mean time I wilt fend you a perſon to 
conduct you to a chamber. I am ſure 
you muſt want repoſe, and by aod by 
we will fee and rectify this miſtake.” 
Saying this, they abruptly leſt the roam, 
and I remained in the moſt alarming 
ſtate of unealinels and ſuſpenſe: my 
thoughts were haraſſed by the molt af- 
fliting reflections, and tortured with 
the moſt cruel apprehenfions. 
J obſerved the | ſame (caution was 
taken at their leaving the room as before 
to Tecure the door. A priſoner in this 
dreary apartment 1 therefore continued, 
traverſing the room in the moſt heart - 
rending anguiſh, not conceiving what 
could be their intention or my deſtiny. 
In a ſhort time an old woman came to 
me, rubbing her eyes, with a bunch of 
keys in her hand, and bade me follow. 
I ſtepped forward, but, not knowing 
 whither the was going to lead me, ſtop- 
ped helitatingly ; which made her look 
round, and afk the reaſon. * Alas l“ 
8 "2 „ 
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ſaid. I, while the tears fell in quick ſuc- 
ceſſion down my cheeks—* alas! where 
are you going to lead me?] have or- 
ders to ſhew you to a chamber, that you 
may reſt yourſelf after your long jour- 
ney,” ſaid ſhe, rather angrily. Silent 1 
followed, knowing my refuſal would avail 
me nothing. She led me through ſeveral 
turnings and windings, and up ſeveral 
ſmall flights of ſtairs, till we reached 
2 chamber ſhe ſaid was eee for 
She then retired. 6 % 

0 1 inſtantly ſecured tbl door, which 
had ſtrong bolts on the infide. The 
room was pretty well furniſhed; but, 

alas! had it been empty, it would have 

been the ſame to me, deprived of my 

huſband, and robbed of my beloved ſiſter. 
1 threw. myſelf on my bed, and: gave 
vent to my grief by a torrent of tears. 
« Sleep did not cloſe my eye-lids. 

I remained lamenting my unfortunate 
:fituation, and the miſery my abſence 
would cauſe oy Lord, till 1 heard the 
| Caſtle 
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Caſtle clock ftrike ten, and fancied 
I heard foot-ſteps paſs quickly back- 
ward and forward, near my door. I then 
ventured to open it, in hopes of ſeeing 
the old woman ſervant ; but inſtead of 
her I ſaw another, who told me I muſt 
ſeek her in the hall. I am a ſtranger, I 
replied, © and know not the ways of the 

| Caſtle ; will you oblige me by ſhewing 


the way?” She filently obeyed, and I. 


was conducted to the hall, where the 
old woman, whoſe name was Laura, re- 
ceived me very civilly. 9 

-. * did not ſee the Signor nor any 
of his men during the day, and found 
all endeavours to gain information of 
them vain; ſo gave up every hope of 
learning my unhappy fate, and filently 
yielded to what ſeemed unavoidable. 

In the courſe of the day Laura 
made a pretence to ſhew me the ſtrength 


of the Caſtle I imagined, to deter me 


from attempting to eſcape and indeed 
ĩt needed only to be looked on to create 
terror. 
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terror. It was encloſed by a ſtrong high 
fortified wall, at ſome diſtance from the 
body of the Caſtle, with a deep foſſee 
under it, over vhich was à draw-bridge, 
that led from the outer gate, firongly 
guarded: by ſeveral men, who had apart- 
ments, I learned, in the gateway. My 
heart ſunk within me at ' ſeeing. myſelf 
immured in this inacceſfible priſon. How 
was my dear huſband to know where 1 
had been taken? Oh! never, thought 
1, will he know what 1 ſuffer within 
theſe horrid walls! At this idea my 
heart was ready to break, and I turned 
from x proſpett fo horrid, and begged 
| Tera to return into the Caftle. = 
When the Signor returned, which 
was Juſt before ſun-ſet, I was looking 
through a window that had a view of the 
entrance from the firft gallery. He 
was attended by a number of men, all 
In high ſpirits, and all ſeemed equal, by 
the familiarity of their behaviour. T hey 
_ "went into an 1 elegant _ ans and 
ſoon 
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Gen alter üppeared by the noiſe to be 


very merry. I was fearful af aſking an 
interview with him at that time, and 


vas compelled to nande n Ry | 


x 
4 


of agonizing! ſuſpenſe. - 
* Day aſter day "aſſed. FU [this 


bs 11 


a manner, for above a fortnight. 


1 made many inquiries of Laura, but 
ſhe ine nothing. All the cauld inform 
me was, that the Signor had given or- 
ders for me to be taken care of, and not 
to be ſuffered to leave the Caſtle. I was 
fo aſtoniſhed at this myſterious treat- 


ment, that I could not refrain expreſſing 
2 little too ſeverely, to Laura; 


1 judged; by this time, my Lord 


| 2 fulfer the moſt affliaing ankiety on 


my account, as I was to have been at 
Bezanto full ten days before. 

Another fortnight paſſed on as 
the former. 1 found it impoſſible to ſec 
the Signor. 1 uy him ſeveral meſſages; 
but be as frequently: returned for an- 
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ſwer, that dae dot be ſpokes with 
at antini [3d t-eod T oh rug wht 
Jo account dor theſe delays, Was an 
iomoſlbility. My only thought was the 
firſt, that I was in the power of the 
Duke di M., and that he deſigned 
to keep me n unknown to his ſon, 
and, by affedting ignorance of who I 
really was, to overwhelm me with af- 
fliction, ſo that at Jeng I. ſhould con- 
feſs the truth. 19363 90 Sf 19: 2195 
þ Let the —— Phat it will, 
1 e eee the Signor to ſpeak 
with him. I endeavoured to keep as 
much with the ſervants as poſſible, 
"whereby I hoped to learn ſomething, of 
| the reaſon of my confinement, and, of 
= the Signor's behaviour; Ant all my 
= hopes were to little effect. 
Oe day as I was walking i in-the 

gallery, near dark, I thought I heard the 
Signor ſpeaking io ſomebody; and leſt 
-Libouldexcite, en by 18 ſeen, 
CC NE ook Bape 
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I ſtepped into a room the door of which 
ſtood open. Whatever they might have 
been ſaying, I know not; but their diſ- 
courſe apparently concerned me; for 
the Signor, in reply to the other, ſaid, 
I tell you, it cannot be. She muſt re- 
main here, as long as it is neceſſary for 
us to be here; for, if we give her her 
liberty, ſhe may give information, and 
then all is at an end. The other re- 
plied, I did not think Livoli would 
have been ſuch an idiot to miſtake; it 
is a pity the poor girl loſt her life, and I 
really am ſorry. for it; but he did it to 
ſerve me, and my revenge ſtill ue 
the ungrate ful Lucina,? * . 

c JL. was anxious to hear Mürz Gul 
they deſcended the great ſtairs, and a their 
voice was loſt in diſtance. 

I had now; juſt ground for ack | 
neſs—hearing the Signor ſay, * I muſt 
remain there as long as it was neceſſary 
for them.” Yet I hoped they had no ill 

deſign againſt me, as the Signor had 
i | | not 
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not ſpoken, or taken any notice of me, 
fince the firſt time I came to the Caſtle. 
This made me not deſirous to appear 
before him, leſt he might entertain ſen- 
CI hay neg BY ms neu y uneaſ- 
neſs. 
30 But in. 3 to dank . 
one 1 fell into another; for a young 
man, ſervant to one of the Signor's 
gueſts, fell violently in love with me. 
At firſt I was diſpleaſed, and angry with 
myſelf that I ſhould undeſignedly create 
a paſſion in this valet, who however, by 
his manner, appeared a very | honeſt 
young man, who, like me; at times 
ſeemed oppreſt with thonght. But on 
fecond thoughts I fancied the preference 
he gave me could be of no ill conſe- 
quence, and might poſſibly be of ſome 
good ; for his regard, in all probabi- 5 
lity, would warn who: of 985 e 
* E # 

As I had ORs fo ir e fo 
Pierre became very aſſiduous to pleaſe 
wor 3 
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me, ard told. me ,what had 
_ paſſed in the rom Amo ** Signors, 
whom: in a ſhort: time I learnt to be a 
band of bete, banditti, who were a 
terror to the ſurrounding country, 
though: no one, could tell their retreat. 
This accounted for what I heard the 
Signor ſay in the gallery, chat if he 
gave me * n I might give infor · 
: mation. > Rig ammb 38 i 119} 20) 21 
. K. es Hh told me; that they 
had ſome ſuſpicions that I bad told them 
_ wrong; ſor my appeara nce, and the 
ed like a perſon of con{equence;; and, 
ſaid they, * if ve knew to whom ſhe be- 
longed, we might get a good ranfom.'— 

But then we ſhould; betray ourſelyes, 
replied another. and we had better re- 
main, or ſeem to do, in ignorance; 
for, While ye can hold a place of ſuch 


ſtrength as this, it will be fooliſh, to 


drive ourſelves out of it Tink 1 9 of 
giving liberty to a woman.“ 0 
21 | | | cc « Thus 
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Thus time paſſed: on. I Abate 
ſaw the Signor, and fpoke to him. 1 
once ventured to entreat he would al- 
low me to leave the Caſtle; but he call- 
ed me ridiculous, and ſaid I aſked im- 
| poſſibilities. Are you not well: pro- 
vided for?“ ſaid he; and how many 
would be happy, to be in no: worſe a 
ſituation ! And what a fooliſh thought it 
is for ſuch a handſome e as. . 
n to: go to a monaſtery Pahogh 3a 
* To years in mournful 5 lin- 
0 red away, I fearful of truſting: Pierre, 
and he fearful of me; when at length he 
opened his mind and declared how happy 
he ſhould he to leave the Caſtle, ſaying, 
that his ſituation was very dreadful to 
an honeſt mind, having engaged himſelf 
to a gentleman, as he ſuppoſed; who was 
going on his travels; inſtead of which; 
he only came to this Caſtle, Where he 
found his maſter as deſperate as the reſt; 
that he was preſent when Livoli and his 
gang ſeized me, being always ſent out 
N ED „ 
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on excurſions with them, and had. been 
cloſely watched till lately; but now he 
was frequently intruſted out deter or 
with only A fe. ©! 74 27 biet 


” 4 * 8 


% We then endeavoured to. come to 


a determination how, we. might eſcape. 


But as this was no eaſy matter, it 
was impoſſible to decide haſtily; for 


to chance and opportunity we were 


obliged to be indebted; though Pierre 
aſſured me I ſhould find it very difficult 
to eſcape alone, or. to know, which way 


to take, if I was ſo fortunate * to get 


outſide the gates. 1 


Two months more called. away 


without coming to any ſettled plan. 1 
began to fear I was doomed to perpe- 
tual impriſonment in this terrible Caſtle. 


I had frequently been on the point of 
telling him my real fituation ; but leſt . 
he migbt alter his. mind, and inform 


againſt me, I deemed it beſt let alone. . 


205 One day, while moſt of the Signors | 
: were 
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were abroad, he called me to a remote 
part of the building, and whiſpering 
told me, Now is the only time. Take 
this,“ ſaid he, giving me a bundle, -* and 


Areſs yourſelf as nn poffible. I 
am ordered to go to an appointed place, 


to wait for my maſter. We will both 
go. I vill wait for you in che frſt gal- 
lery.“ 1 immediately hurried to my 
chamber, and, to my furpriſe, found a 


complete ſuit of elothes, of the INF 


worn by the Sighor's attendants.” © 


1 did not long beſttate, ue Wend 
up my hair, putting it under che hat he 


had procured. * 1 chen took my valua- 
bles, Which 1 bad neeated in a part 


of the wall, and ſoon attended Pierre 


in the gallery. He took wich im a baſ- 
ket, and gave me another, as if going 
out for proviſions, he having been fre. 


quently ſent for chat purpoſe. Thus we 
_ paſſed che gates without diſcovery; and 
as Toon as we aſcended and defended 


2 the | 
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the mountain, we bid adieu to the 


gloomy Caſtle, and each enjoyed be 


moſt tranſporting ideas. 

We made all poſſible ſpend; to "4 
neareſt. inn; where procuring a car- 
riage, 1 requeſted I might be carried 


Bezanto, | 


An the courſe of the hay we came 
within light of this Caſtle. I then de- 


manded his attention, told him. I was 
married, and that my huſhand reſided 


at Bezanto; deſiring him to accompany 


me there, that my huſband might reward 
him for the gencrou ſervices: he had 
rendered m. welt 
„ Pierre received this te 


with great uneaſineſs, declaring he would - 


rather have me for his wife than all the 
fortune I would give him, and ſeemed 
diſpleaſed that I had not told him my 


real ſituation ſooner. But I ſoon con- 


vinced him of the neceſſity of conceal- 
| ing * affairs Og} in the © Gallles which 
| 2 be 
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he agreed was juſt, and we ſoon aſter 
reached the Caſtle of Bezanto. 

I cannot expreſs the joy ens 66 
all my ſervants, when they beheld me 
return in ſafety. I too was happy 
but the abſence of my Lord gave me 
the moſt | poignant uneaſineſs. I had no 


money, but borrowed the ſum of a 


hundred piſtoles amongſt” the ſervants, 
with which I rewarded Pierre; and af- 
ter partaking of ſome refreſhment, and 
changing clothes for a ſuit of the 
'Count's, fo that he might not be known, 
he departed ; though 1 deſired him to 
call again when the Count was at ne, 
that he might reward him further. 


„ ]] learnt the Count was at Gim ai 


Tortona. Thither I ſent a truſty ſer- 


vant to inform him of what had hap- 


pened, and to ſpeak to him alone. He 


took a r to convince him I * 
written wt. + | þ et 


z At Olma, ne dent eien bs 


was gone o Monipelier. When he 


reached 


* 
0 
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bed Montpelier, he n that 
the Count had proceeded towards the 
Pyrenean mountains.  Unwilling to re- 
turn without ſeeing him, be followed, 


and at Leucate was fortunate enough to 
meet him. The Count muſt he 


the teſt. - 
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8 Lee ces... 
Thou gaudy bauble, which delud'ſt the graſp, 
Whene'er we ſtrive to keep thee moſt ſecure! 

Have I been fond of fortune's faithleſs ſmiles ? 
Did e'er I ſuffer pride to bar my ear 

Againſt the widow's cty? . co 4. +, 

> + + »,> + +.» + Whence thin to me” 

This undeferv'd diſtreſs ? Why muſt I beer 
So deep 2 wound in ſuch a tender part? 


* . 
* — 
7 wok . 5 0 


| ZEPHYRINE having finiſhed her 
narrative, I fat with her ſome time, 
making obſervations on her unfortu- 
nate ſtory, when the Count entered. I 
roſe at his approach. He bowed re- 
ſpectfully to me, and, turning to the lady, 
e a aſked 
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aſked if ſhe had related her melancholy 
tale. I have, my Lord,“ ſhe replied; 
and as you are preſent, you vill be 
| this lady a more minute ac- 1 
count of your own affairs than I poſſibly 
can. The Count ſeemed rather em- 
barraſſed; but aſter alittle heſitation he ; 
ſeated himſelf, and, \fraing- me all at- 
tention, thus began: 
No doubt the account you have 
heard has much amazed you; but let 
me entreat, before I proceed, that you 
vill not think me ſo criminal as to de- 
ceive your charming friend. 1 give 
you my ſolemn affarance, that when I 
married the Heireſs di Montalde I 
firmly believed my dear bee Was 
no more my vn 
She anxiouſſy entreated to go to 
France to ſee her friends, during an 
unavoidable abſence of fix weeks. At 
length the day arrived which flattered 
me wih her return. I waited with in- 
5): een anxiety till after ſunſet. 1 
D 2 1 chen 
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thetuboughs ſne would defer nn 
till morning. Flattered with that hope, 
I retiredito reſt; but my ſlumber was 
diſturbed by che molt. uncomfortable 
dreams, and I aroſe, determining to 
let out on my way towards. Mount St. 

Mernand to meet her. 
1 bad patience to wait. till noon he. 
'fore I 2 Bezanto. I rode leiſure- 
by for about five miles, when, I; came to 
he door of a cottage ſurrounded. by 
peaſants. I topped; and aſked the cauſe 
of their being aſſembled and received 
for anſwer, that a lady had been found 
murdered in ihe foreſt the morning be- 
fore; and that ſome peaſants going to 
work had found er. and, brought her 

8 ee N e 53 65 15 erich 
1 þ e the: 139 . 
ror tliat ſeized upon my heart, and chill- 
ed every ſenſe. A lady murdered !— 
Heaven !; thought I, can it be my Ze- 
| pbyirine Eager to reſolye my doubts, 
though afraid to be — I ſprung 
2 1} | from 
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60 x my horſe; and diſtractedly ruſhed 
into the cottage. But what words can 
convey the horror, the anguiſh, the de- 
ſpair, that ſeized my mind, to behold my 
dear Zephyrine dead, and extended on 
a poor bed to be owned/!!—Gracious 
God! I thought I ſhould go diſtracted 
at the fight. Her charming face was 
very much disfigured by a violent cut 
down the left - fide, and otherwiſe ſe- 
verely bruiſed ; but ſtill 1 could dif- 
cern, by the dreſs, the form, and the ſad 
remains of countenance, chat it was my 
charming, my affeQtionate- Rs 
who now lay dead before me. 
No one could give me information 
of any thing further, than that ſhe was 
found about ſix o'clock in the morning 
of yeſterday, by peaſants going acroſs 
the ſkirts of the foreſt to their daily la- 
bour; and that near the ſpot were the 
marks of a carriage, and as if the tram- 
yOu we On TR but what, or 
* 15 | | Dog 250 © whence 
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; 2 or where gone, none 
cotld-tel},- 4 ann A» DB 146. 


that 1 was unable to procee mide walt 
further inquiries; but I diſpatched my 
ſervant to a perſon to take charge of her 
funeral; and he then proceeded towards 
Mount. nn Nour mann a) en eee 
* Bur al bis beer were vain; . 
he” could not learn where ſhe ſet out 
from, and 1 return are yon 
— Kiſtory of my „ ak. 
| ferings, and mot tire J with a repeti- 
ion, I had the unfortunate remains of 
my dear wife buried at che neareſt 
church, and I then returned in- à ſtate 
of” the moſt complicated eres Ver 
„gony we Deus eee Dag ie 
„ Tbe ſecret of my eee der 
Au ie impolſible for me to honour ker 

ry 1 mand pony We 


Ir W Ken 1 
e ene it blance 
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ade reſpebt, waurninge., But what 
is all the outward ſhow of ſorrow? Mine 
was extreme, and the ſecret; ſorrow of 
the heart is not 4@bs meg #910 Mr 
ward ornament. 

Soon after. ils PROP RY 
my friend the Count di Montalde car- 
neſtly ſolicited, my alliapce, by a union 
wick, his daughter, which L ua no Nay, 5 

0 as his, fea. for ſore N 0 Tha 
next news that. I heard from him Was, 
thay his daughter had choſen a monaſ- 
tie liſe, and be feared: ſhe would deter- 
mine to ſetile there. He being. rather 
ſuperſtitious, did not chooſe to biaſy 
ber inclination. in caſes of religion, 
though, it gave him extreme uneafneſs 
to have bis only daughter prefer the ſor 
litude and ſecluſion of a, onen be 
fore the grandeur that awaited her. 
J muſt, confeſs her retreat was is. 
great relief to me; for the Count was 
always propoling the: marriage, even at 

D 4 a time 
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a time when Palthira was Very young. 
But now 1 could keep the ſecret that 
bad ſo ng been buried in my own bo- 
fom; for I found it impoſſible to marry 
another. While the dear image of my 
unfortunate Zepbyrine was for ever in 
my thoughts, I could not borrow an 
idea to beſto on Palmira. e 
Soon after this I fooliſhly ſuffered 
myſelf to be deluded” by ſome ' falſe 
friends, and, to baniſh thought; played 
high and loſt. My Toffes were very con- 
ſiderable; but taking wrong advice, I 
plunged myſelf into difficulties more nu- 
merous than before. I was perſuaded 
to ſtake Bezanto, with the hopes of re- 
trie ving my loſſes; but in this T was miſ- 
taken, for I loſt Bezanto alſo my ſa- 
vourite reſidence, my peaceful retreat, 
the happy place where I had been bleſt 
with Zephyrine. Frantie with this 
Aran of | is OT 1 del mot how 


dificulies and \ N folly, x was wehivg 
ſure 


*. 1 
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ſure deſtruction; for bis avarice, I am 
ſorry to ſay, knows no: bounds, | Ho. 
ever, I made a propoſal to the gentle. 
man who won Bezanto, that he ſhould _ 
continue all my ſervants at the Caſtle 

for the ſpace of a year. At the expira- 
tion, if I could redeem i it for a ſum ſpe- 
cified, it was to be mine again ; ; * Das 
it was to remain his property. 

In this unfortunate ſtate of affairs 
tine. rolled away. The Count di Mon-. 
talde wrote in the mean time to inform 
me, that his daughter had returned 
home, unwilling to immure her remain- 
ing days in a convent, and hoped. now 
more than ever for my alliance. 

Not havipg any particular regard 
Lat his daughter, any, more than being. 
che beautiful child of my friend, whom | 
I, bad. frequently admired when young 
(for 1 had not ſeen her ſince ſhe vas 
nine years of age), and not conſiderr 

ing that ſhe was now grown a fine young 
R 1. treated his propoſal as a ro- 
D 5 mantic. 
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wantic fit Er this elitieibe fd. ndſhip: and 
eſteem for me; for he had often de- 
clared mo 1 JO aa his * * 
tune. Sr 
90 This ie Webs ENT le 
to eome to any determination of marry. 
ing his daughter —till an event happen- 
ed which eres n * Fer — 
"me a. coo. eli © 794,51 
'« The ated time of Rag eee 
the Caſtle of Bezanto was faſt approach- 
ing. How to retrieve it was a myſtery, 
and 1 vould rather have loſt my life 
than my favourite abode. I made re- 
peated applications to the Duke, but 
without mentioning my indiſcretion and 
" fofs; but he poſitively refuſed, and 
blamed my extravagance in not living 
Within my income. I did not dare to 
| tell him that I had loſt Bezanto at play. 
What was to be done? He had heard 
of the Count di Motitalde's wiſhes of 
: "uniting bis daughter with me. He urg- 
ed the match, aſſuring me cat the Heir- 
els 


| webe * | 

— — — m_ ha he 
would net WER mon during 
his life. 
„UN has: cauld l 1 3 that, 
perhaps, if I ſaw: Falmira my heart 
might beat ip her ſaycur. No athey way 
appeared to give me relief. et Was 
angry with my ſelf, to think that my em- 
barraſſed ſituation, more than a aer 
parxtiality, engguraged my: .conſent. - I 
{ct ou for Rayolphf, di Piacenza with q 
heart{irxeſolute, and a wind confuſed 
and te Whaged: 5 the mel painful ſole 
tions. Soak ela 92s | ain 
Mu 3 Randlphi tht. nas 
give me much ſatisfattion. My friend 
received me with every, mark; of cordial: 
| ea . and feſpect; but the Coun 
teſs ſeemed: thoughtful, and reſeryed, 

and Palmica ppreſt with. grief. Vei 1 

found: her beautiful heyondimy EXPE 

igtion, My admiration ;ingreaſed with: 


We ſeeing 3 perſon. ſo ele- 
8 te | * 


. — 


60 1 THE aEIAA66 


gant and every way charming. NF Such: A 
one, thought b. ought; to have the firſt 
place in any man's affettion; her beauty 
ought to claim all his love, bis reſpect, 
and attention. But, alas mine will be 
conſtrained, accuſtomed as I am to la- 
ment my dear Zephyrine. My heart 
impreſt with her memory, and my love 
for her, will "yl Iu! 2 (worthleſs fe 


. 3 516 
{> A488 The: Cont ag in unuſual haſt to 
have. the marriage celebrated. I had no 


opportunity 'of ſpeaking” 10 m bride; 
for, on the ſecond day, at night, our 
marriage took place —elſe I firmly be- 
lieve 1 ſhould have related the true ſtate 
of my n., 55144 1 ACHE 
Wit Tveſotots,' 0 1 benden the 
Count to the chapel, where I perceived 
Palmira ſeemingly much afflidted; and 
her agitation did not efeape me, though 
my ſituation I am at loſs to deſcribe. 
We knelt at the” altar; but inſtead of 
thinking where I was, or what about, my 
6 . 
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hole thoughts w. re 1 Na“ on Zephy 
rite.” 1 uttered her name. I ſtarted 
from tlie afflicting ideas that ſeemed te 
purſue me, and roſe up, looking round 
for the Count, determining to break 
off the ceremony. Büt he was not 
near? On the other rv T chought, | 
WHEL Wal he imagine of a conduct 
o very es traordinary? At all events, 
then, let the ceremony proceed; and 
time, I hoped, might wear off the un- 
eaſineſs that 'now oppreſſed me, in he 
ſociety of the beautiful the accompliſh. 
ed Palmira. übe Of "Wis 48 e 41427 | 
I found Paimira tremble violently | 
as I led her from the chapel; but not 
beeilt to what cauſe to aſcribe it, + 
forbore to take notice of ber anxiety, 5 
and in a few days we left the Count s, | 
ville for Olma di Tortona, © | 
„ Palmita always treated 1 me U 
events of reſpe&, tenderneſs and 
condeſcenſion; Which called forth all ; 
my ende a ours to make her happy—for 
8 N "2 could 
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J could not ſarbear ſulpeRing ſhe, was 
not ſo. Her health rapidly, declined, 
and we went into France, in hopes of 
reſtoring: her to convaleſcence, having 
eh redeemed Bezanto. |, Tel a vhs deer . 
A Montpelier I had the pleaſure 
of meeting your father and you; and. re- 
ceived a pleaſure in Palmira s attach- 
ment to you. As ſhe ſo feldom ſaw any 
company, 1 feared, ſo much ſolitude, 
and ahſtraftion from, ſociety, agded to 


ber dejegion, But at Nenipelier I re- 


ceived letters from my. frignch di Mon- 
talde, not at all to my-ſatisfathion... He 
gave me to underſtand; that his daugh- 
ter was violently in loxe with a young 
Marquis; but chat be haying diſcover- 
ed. the attachment had broke it off, and 
Iinfiſted on her MAILING ME=>as way al- 
ways his intention. This leiter ſerved 
10 increaſe my. uneaf neſs and pity for 


y vifer, I. judged) ihe, ſuffered ſome 


Fooble of mind, though ſhe never once 


e a, 1 is for him ſhe 
mourns 


7 
1 
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mourns in — thougbt Is for him 
ſhe ſhuns all ſbciety, and will ſoon- 
her indiſpoſition continues to inoreaſe, 
as it has lately done, quit a world of 
diſappointment, and affliction that all 
the riches fortune has bleſt her with, 
could not fave: her from the troubles of 


mind that-fall on thoſo-whe n an 


humbler ſphereQ. 


Had my ſituation — eden dow; it ; 
was, this intelligence might have been 


fatal to our peace. The Count's regard 
ſor me made him ſtep beyond the bounds 
of prudence ; but as it wag-—I being 


at times taken up with the thoughts of 
my prior attachment how was it poſſi- 
ble for me to blame Palmira, for an un- 
happineſs of which I was equally guilty, 
though the object of my N hy 


buried: in the ſilent grave? 


J forbore to acquaint * delt it 
mninhk give her pain, eſpecially as her 


fituation became every day more tender, 
in 8 — of 3 an heir to my 
| _ eſtate, 
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eſtate, and our affe&tion increaſing.” Ac- 
eompanied by you and Mr. P, 
ſet out for the Pyrenees; and at Leucate 
a meſſenger arrived, which gave me no 
fmall rege e I was _ 
overjoyed. LET ET 
This was 1 news of eee $ 
return; an event which I could ſcarce 
credit my ſenſes for, and which on many 
accounts T could not tell Palmira. In 
the firſt place, how did 1 know but that 
ſhe mi ght ſuſpett me guilty of deceiving 
her? which Heaven is my witneſt 1 was 
not; for the Count di Montalde is alone 


ke blame, eſpecially as he knew her at- 


ent to another! Next I dreaded 


te effect ſuch a recital might have on 


her, as her health was ſo much impair- 
ed; I feared it might, by too much 


alarming her, perhaps put a period to 
her life; and if, by my telling the true 


ſtate of my ſituation, it ſhould reach 
the Duke, then alb the years of ſecrecy 
were vain. The Duke's advanced age, 
ses | being 
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being In his eightyrſetond year, Alen 
| giverrmeenpettitions of being ſoon un 
_ controuledy As ſoon as that time ar- 
rived concealment was no longer ne- 
ceſſary. What a complication of anxie- 
ties was I now "plunged into Every 
hour appeared an age while I remained 
in France, where I was compelled to. 
ſtay, to void rudely ea Palmira 
unprotected. 
At length ſhe abaphled} returning 
to Italy; which was gladly accepted by 
me. We returned to Tortona. But my 


impatience to arrive at — and 
eagerneſs to know the myſtery which _ 
had led me to believe ZLephyrine dead, 
and where ſhe could have remained 


months - this defire preyed ſeverely on 
my heart. I counted the + low-pj 


hours till we arrived in Italy. This 
continua] anxiety ſoured my temper, 


and ien e ee and un- 
21 $614 * San TS * $5 Ka 3% 4 27 } 3 kindneſs | 
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kindneſs to/my-manner-and; aftions,— 
Even Palmira, I ſometimes fancied, ap- 
peared; grieved at the unavoidable 
change. My ſituation; was” miſerable. 
 Tatfo:feared I had rendered her miſera- 
4 ble alſo; for, from the hour I received 
 therranſporting intelligence that Zephy- 
rine lived, that ſhe now inhabited the 
Caſtle of Beaanto, I could no longer 
entertain a partiality for Palmira, In- 
deedꝭ E often hboked bn her with pity 
and concern; as à moſt unfoxtunate 
woman, - whom I had contributed to 
load with additional misfortunes. I of- 
ten was on the point of declaring to her 
the true Rate of my beart and affairs, 
and making her m fried and confi- 
dante, rather thandettber fuſpoc I treat- 
ed her with indiffarenũe; but 'the deli- 
eaey of ber conſtitution and Prefent 
ſituation made me fonbear. W115 16 
„ ou was a eee 1 
was to ann 10 bis, the 
hne | - happineſs 


Na rine tend, ba 


| thoughts a . 3 e 


fo urgent Tcould ns way nfl | 


much — aldans CE Op 


She came though 1 would have 
given the world» for her to have ſtaid 
away till after ſhe had lain-In; when 1 
deſigned! to-make her acquainted vic all 

my concerns, + and offer. her every repay 
ration in my power for an REA 
voĩdable and unintended.: (17s 2/4 

Co v. thei! deſire Zephyrine' to fork 
an interview with you, and relate the 
| dus our affairs, en. in the 

ſoothing voice of frien ; 
break it to Palmira, and 


the ſevetity of a truth, which ſooner or 
later muſt be known. I. — 
| ' myſelf 
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ien the recital 3 ĩt would "nl 
Ann are 
NOS: Miſs P cannot have an 
| much 1 lament the ill-fated 
cr aſtance [that | a tranſpired dur- 
us we r Of theſe laſt twelve 
% feel the moſt poignant diſ- 
for e Marquis di St. Beralti's 

ringe 68. L am well convinced he 
loves: her 3 tende reſt affection; 
and I call Heaven to witneſs, that, had 
I known the true ſtate of her heart 
when I firſt arrived at Ranolphi, I 
would have refuſed her offered hand. | 
Here the Count finiſhed; his part of 
prey narrative; and I confeſs my heart 
ſeemed wonderfully affe ged at their miſ- 
fortunes. Tb £04 Id not harbour the idea 
that he had married Palmira di Montalde 
een deſign t deceive ber; ever) 
eircumſtance appeared to conhirm it an 
6 J could view it 
in u has un _ ed; when Pal- 


| 9 
1 ut I.FS | ; 1100 mura 


* 


mira was acquainted with p 
ſhe might think the ſame. The 
mortification of being in uch 2 fitua- 
Ks: ty Sende et, 

| eech 10 de. him ageinſt her ingli- 


nations, I truſted-ſhe would be glad of 


the releaſe; as ſhe was now ber own 
miſtreſs by the death of erin ents. 

4 thought I might venture to tell 
a8 particulars concerning ber; and 
therefore ſaid, that ſhe had revealed to 


me the true cauſe of her ſorrows, and 


had given me ker. ſolemn aſſurance, that 
ſhe never had the moſt diſtant hint from 


her father of a marriage with the Count 


di La Roſa till two days previous to his 
arrival, at which time her affections were 
fondly en terably fixed on the Mar- 
quis di St. Beralti; aud till that day ſhe 
never knew-the. Count di Montalde had 
any diſlike” to their attachment, which 
he could not avoid \ecing, hough he 
never mentione 
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n een wANkrgui: 4; 
St. Read chan Seviriaſor for ſo ur- 
gent i deſtring permiſſſon to come to the 
Oaftle ef Bezanto, was to put herſelf 
more immediately under her huſband's 
protection as "the had ſeen him —and 
the certainty that he ſought every op- 
portünity of -endeayouring to let her 
E&nowhis' ſufferings. That grieved at 
the Uiſtreffing Gtuation of che Marquis, 
Vom ſhe once tenderly loved, but now 
could not think of without a crime, and 
unable, in her Rate, to alleviate his 
griefs, ſhe had ina manner ſuddenly de- 
parted from Olma, vithout ſcarce giv- 
ing any previous information, leſt he 
mould attempt to ſee her again; hoping 
at Bezanto to daniſh every idea of a 
man, whom in ſpite of all her endea- 
vours to ä make cope not help 
| loving. . 
_ Ah l e ke Cube de: 
a tniſetable/life ours has been! I had 


„ | always 


as P 
5 
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always my griefs and concealments. Pal- 
mira's afflictions are no leſs than mine. 
Yet may 1 hope for her friendſhip ? We 
ſhould: be; happy if the | will allow us 
that, and that ſhe will. ſee Zephyrine 
this afternoon, to clear up all miſunder- 
ſtandings and ſuſpicions. 

1 roſe, and, ourtſeying, faid-I would 
men 8 1 and ſoon after took wy | 


©. 8 - — 
N 
13 1 7 j * 
„ 2 k q 111 3 ' 
8. 31 Ei. 7 121 2 1871 * * 
* 
1 * * 
* < * 499 4 1 
** * * * 7 » = A * 
1 þ — 
1 } X * * 
* = 
1. 14 N 
. — [ * 3 $ 
o 4 $ > 


- e * x 5 4 A 
| cr 
, # : £ : 4” F o | *% #2 
b * — * ih. „ 4 8 1 
— 
$1 ht 1 £77 ©. Aa Yr: 6 Og 1 
1 : PL „ VR „ 1 1 8 * 
Yo « M81 b 2 F , 1 * 12 12 22 $415 
J h Pg you : . 
4 fy T4 * * * 1 7 4 8 * 1 2 > * 73 A 7 RE: - L l : s 7 2 
, "OLE 1 Dy 9) OP . „„ itt 
I 417 is . $ a 2 1 2 414 130 
* 72 2 4 
x . * 1 * ? $ * 1 * 1 « F 2 1 * * 
. 3 "543 * 3 . *-4 Kr g . 
ede ©4407. GL HOOD I 
4 75 
* 1 


116438 L hong 1279 


TE 2 n Agne 77 Wai 11 g 011 
"$250 44 3.54 Sagan! ed 1 1 770 U ns 
„ CHAPT 


re [THER (HEIRESS\ | 


2 * YES © 4 
dg tinea toni tein gs 
P . 
33 n 


. 
* 9 x 
4 8 8 ? 1FY 1 85 = F by 2 ; 
4 1 1 * &? + os 7 * 7 A * Za 5% * Py 97 59 4 5 "+ ah 4 al FR 
R 145 *. * iS 


ihnen at et 


n wolle. ee ren * | 


* Fir 
; | 
eint deen „ 
F In 
— — <> 
4 « * > 


I care not, — you FER ; 
-» You cannot. rob me of | free nature“ s grace 3 
| You cannot ſhut the windows of the ky, 
Through which Aurora ſhews her bright'ning face; 
| You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace 
The woods, and la wns, by living ſtream at eve. 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 
And I their toys to the great children leave: 
Of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me bereave, 


2 


Pa ALMIRA was as uſual very g grave, 
and after ſeveral attempts to relate the 
buſineſs I:; was going to ſpeak. of, | which 
I confeſs was the moſt. diſagreeable 1 
ever recited, I at laſt accompliſhed it—- 
though I had much rather have been 


. the Swelling. She liſtened, with filent 
age 


- 4 bs =g 4 * \ 


deep attention al Leadtek without 
once interrupting me, which raiſed: my | 
wonder at.her patience. and. reſignation. 
Yet during, the; recital ſne could not 
refrain tears, and when. I. * bniſhed 
they flowed. abundanily. abc yaa. 
When ſhe recoyered 3 "this le- 
cargy of grief, ſhe aid My hear 
was going to upbraid the; Count for con- 
cealing bis affairs from me. He ſurely 
might haxe truſted io my generoſiiy be- 
fore, as hg relies On it no] - mutual 
confidence might have ſoftened.the ſe- 
verity of ſecret, alflidtions. But have | 
not I been guilty of the ſame unpar- 
donable ſilence? Witneſs, Heaven! 1 
never breathed in his preſence. the name 
of the unfortunate Beralli! So then, as 
1 may accuſe the Count of n. be 
has the ſame e to ac 


But ye, Miſy-P+;—, ihongh I cannot 


boaſt of any great. love for my huſband. 


my ſituation i is depiorable. vo muſt 
imagine the troubles ol a virtuous mind. 
2 OE 7 > I have 


un Gabun 


I have been with the Count Serve 
months. I have been a mother—now 
at once deprived of father, mother, 
child, and huſband! Beralti alſo, the 
idol of my ſoul, is gone perhaps for 
ever! e I may never ſee him 
more. Death, in all probability, may 
have put a period to his ſufferings — 
O Heaven! You, my friend, know 
not, and I hope you may never know, 
the tortures my heari now feels. When 
T think of all theſe things, you muſt ſup- 
poſe me vVretched; though I ſolemnly 
declare, I ſhould feel more tranquillity 
in living diſtant from the Count, than I 
can poſſibly enjoy in his preſence, as bis 
careſſes give me pain unutterable; and 
a ſhew of kindneſs, when we are con- 
Aicious it flows not from the heart, ſilent-⸗ 
ly reproaches, and is more afflicting 
than indifference. At leaſt 1 think fo, 
prepoſſeſt as my heart is in favour of 
the Marquis, on whom I cannot beſtow 
2 en Mm * 
el 


t th expe® him 


and Zephyrine. Tell him, I have taught 
myſelf to forgive the anxiety he e 
me—as I am not inclined to think he 
would be guilty of intentionally deceiv+ 
ing. I have ever entertaine the-high- 
eſt ideas: of his honour, and will not 
falter now. Say too, I wiſh to concert 
the means of my leaving abe Sn 
Bezanto;' without the Duke di ä 
being acquainted An fegret.of his 
former marriage. WWW NN ftgets 
I then ſtepped to the! niſin 'chams 
benz delivered my tri nd's meſſage, and 
returned to her to talk — the time 
e ee has I tale iht t Ut 
Palmira e ziled to 
ber fate than I coule poſſbly have ſup- 
poſed.” 11 am Att e, 
decrees. W yon . Go 1 ſhall 
feel more content in a eparation fram 5 
the n n«enjoy1 


. 2 bi with 
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wich bie. I-wiſh him happy, let my 


ilefated deſtiny be What it, will but 
every day Ta im Wann an addi- 
Marquis uill not be 
eigede dev, wy is every effort to 


that purpoſe: When I am ubſent from 


the Count; fate ſurely: will not refuſe me 


A (hetanghs) y conſalation of remem- 


e once exiſted one ſo dear to 


me, bee of whom I have. received ſome 


favours, that (if love had no ſhare) 


could not be obliterated from a grateful 


„bin id hae 0945+ 


beakn. the afternoon the C tand Ze 


phyrine paid their viſit. Palmira re- 
ceived them with a natural grace, though 


ths was evidently much indiſpoſed and 
embarraſled at having heard a detail of 
events that ſo immediately concerned 
herſelf. Zephyrine felt for her ſitua- 


tion, and appeared to ſuffer great agi- 


ion; though A m omed in 


1 3 
: 8 3 ; r 
* 5 5 U 11 * . * 4 y. 
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or our. -.. 


The Count, as ſoon as he entered, 
dropped on his knee, and earneftly im- 
plored _ ng i of is | an n un. 


given Im atone not to be "oY 
ſcribed. He continued giving her the 
moſt ſolemn aſfurances of his innocence, 
and forrow for what had happened; and 
epetition of almoſt every parti- | 
cular he had told me SY rn bats 
KRiſe, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, I am 
mclined to believe you. I forgive you 
ſincerely; and that you and this lady 
may be happier than ever was, dr I 
fear ever ſhall be, is my fervent wiſh. I 
beg you will forbear to mention more 
of the paſt; it cannot be remedied, and 
is additionally afflicting Vou, Sir, 
cannot have the moſt diſtant idea of 
what I feel at this moment? 0 
In compliance with her requeſt, the 
diſcourſe took another turn; and we 
paſſed the remainder of the day as 
AE „„ 
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agreeably as recent events would per- 
mit. Zephyrine paid great attention and 
reſpect to Palmira, and the ladies 8 
mim ndly and agreeable. 


3 About ten the Count and b lady 


rew, having firſt entreated Palmira 
to remain with them ſome time after 
ſhe: bad perfectly recovered. She po- 
| litely thanked them, and a — 
endeavour to ob lige. 

I fat wich her till near midnight; re- 
volving in our minds the beſt way for 
her to ast; but being ſtill weak, I beg- 
ged her to ſuſpend all anxious thoughts 
till ſne was quite well, leſt it might 
ogitate-- er Wee and. EGS a re- 
wpſe, - 6 eee 697 
— Ae vibied us; 
and in the courſe of a week Palmira 
was able to return her kind attention, 
by e _ in ins IIs cham- 
bers. with eee eee, e 

HN g being recovered, ain 
N ; E : wiſhed | 
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| vibe to remove from the Caſtle of 
Bezanto - but firſt used the Count 
to tell her how to act. 14 2 4 3:34 
It was determined eum them, oo | 
Palmiza ſhould. return to Tortona, 
where many of her jewels, clothes and 
valuables remained, as ſhe brought but 
vhat time ſhe pleaſed, but forbear men- 
_ tioning any thing of what had happened 
0 Count Albani. Then ſhe would go 
to Ranolphi, and take poſſeſſion of her N 
eſtates by the death of her father. 186 EN RN 8 
The Count not being able 10 reſtore 
her in marriage) till the deceaſe of his 
father put him in poſſeſſion of ſome 
money, he would remit her that ſum as 
ſoon as ever it came to his hands; and 
that if che Duke made any inquiries 
concerning her, to ſay ſhe quined. Be- 
zanto on account of her ill health. : +; 
. thought this plan the moſt 
5 n — 
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eligible—eſpecially Mo the really thought 
ſhe ſhould travel for the re-eſtabliſh. 
ment of her health; and very polſibly 
me wight take another Journey to 
Montpelier; which would gibe an air 
of truth to the report ſpread; that ſhe 
was ttavelling for the benefit of the 
air; and ſhe poſitively aſſured him, ſhe 
would keep bisfituation re that he 
ſhould-not ſuffer thereb . 
In three weeks we fixed" on our de- 
parture. The parting was very affec- 
Aonate on all fides; for I fincerely- be- 
lieve the Count had a great eſteem for 
her —firſt, as the daughter of his friend, 
and next, as an unprõteſted, unfortunate 
young lady, hom he had unintention- 
ally rendered unhappy perhaps for liſe. 
He condutted bet to the carriage, fol- 
lowed by Zephyrine, myſelf, and Li- 
ſette. Again ſne wiſhed them all poſſi- 
ble happineſs; and we being ſeated in 
the carriage, ſhe could not reſtrain tears 
1 N : as 
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25 ſhe! took the laſt rs of} the Count 
and. his lady. 42-25 164 en 
The carriage: vg 48 on, ee 
ſoon loſt ſight of the Caſtle of Ben 
_ 2anto—except, on laſcending a moun- 
tain, we caught a partial glance of its 
majeſtic towers when Palmira heaving 
a figh! declared, that ſhe; had- never felt 
one hour's; comfort from the time ſhe 
entered its gates till ſne left it Bai; ia 
Our journey was //rather- foley — 
and,, circumſtances. conſidered, it was 
impoſſible to be any other. We made 
the, greateſt haſte to arrive at 32 
Count 8 villa, Which we reached ha t 
| evening of he | ſecond day. 


I'S N 


We were received, by Count Albani 
with great Iriendihip, , and during a 
week's ſtay. chere, nothing Was mens, 
tioned, of the late affair at Bezanto. a 
Liſette was obliged to be in the; ſecret; 
but ſhe. bad given her word, to: the 
Count to keep thoſe circumſtances con 

„ E 5 Teœuled, 
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 cealled, and had received a handfome 


* 


preſent for her kindneſs. 


At the expiration of a week we ſet 
out for the Count di Montalde's man- 
ſion at Placenza. Every domeſtic was 
overjoyed to ſee her. She told them, 
her health being bad determined her to 
come to her old reſidence, in the hopes 
of reſtoring it, and that the Count 


having weighty buſineſs could not ac- 


company her. This accounted for his 


abſence, and no more queſtions were 


aſked. 


She immediately ſent her compli- 
ments to Signora Roſalie di St. Alva, 


| | informing her ſhe would wait on her 


in the morning, as ſhe was not able at 
chat time from the fatigue of her jour- 
ney.— But how much was ſhe ſurpriſed, 
when, giving the note to a ſervant to 
carry, he informed her Signora Roſalie 
had been married to the Count di Lo- 
viſco, and gone from the manſion of 
| Saint 


Saint Alva above three. weeks! —She 
then declined ſending, any melee, but 


the 
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Was nought around but images of reſt,” 
_ Sleep-foothing groves, and quiet lawns 202000 
And flowery boils, that ſlumb'rous influence keſt, 
From poppies | Freath's, and beds 38 e 

"oe green. N 89 | 
PN an <>. 
And where this valley winded out below, 

The ed mala was Wen and er. heard to 

„ ENS 


24 
* 
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Win the viſued _ Counteſs, to 
| whom ſhe, introduced me,. ſhe was re- 

ceived with the moſt tender condeſcen- 
5 ſion; but the Counteſs not knowing the 
real fituation of Palmira, and Palmira 
being bound by the Count's ſecret, a 
ee on both Side eee 
F Mandi! 04 *- naming 
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nailing the Marquis di Se; Beralei The 
Counteſs inſiſted on our paſſing the day 
with her; in the courſe of which, Palmira 
inquired aſter the health of the Mar- 
chioneſs and the young Adelaide. 
Alas l: replied: the Counteſs, „ my 
ſiſter; mourning the loſs of her huſband; 

and grieved to the greateſt extreme 
for the myſterious abſence: of her ſon, 
whom! ſhe has not feen for near five 
months) has ſo far impaired her health, 
that, in obedience to che advice of her 
phyſicians, ſhe has taken Adelaide and 
gone to Montpelier. In the mean time 
her people are not idle; for ſhe: has pro- 
miſed large rewards to whoever ſhall 
diſcover the Marquis - dead or alive 
and they are ſearching every where. 
Palmira turned her head aſide, to hide 
her tears, afid. conceab emotions ſhe was 
unable to ſuppreſs: The Counteſs gave 
a heavy ſigh, and added, „ Von know 
not, nor can eonceive, how grievous his 
e on us all; for I adored 


agu oy 
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my dear nephew l Here the W 
could proceed no furthe for tears 
choaked the conclufiow of her ſpeech, 
and mne retired to a Landen to we un- 
obſerved.” eren e eto 
I ſaw the conflict hat! dh: Pal- 
mira's boſom.” She was unable to make 
any reply to the Counteſs, hut ſat ſunk 
in filent ſorrow. At length the Coun- 
 tefs ſighing ſaid, „ But I hope Heaven 
vill permit me to live to ſee him 
again — Oh, 1 could tell vou—but, 2 
my dear, it is beſt for han to remain in 
ignorance.” / dips 7 MICS 007 
Palmira was Slennhe rebpone n 
ht the Counteſs had ſaid, that it was 
with difficulty I could ſave Her from 
falling from her ſeat. * he conflict Was 
ſevere. In a ſhort time ſhe gained ſut- 
ficient compoſure! to ſay, © The Mar- 
chionefs is no doubt unhappy Ah! 
1 am as unhappy as ſhe is. Could 1 
blot from my memory what has 1 
ed within the courſe of a few: months, I 
might 
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might perhe PS nnd ſome comfort ad 
alas! that bleſſing is denied to me. 
Dear, unfortunate Beralti ! Unfortu- 
nate Palmira!—But l forget myſelf—ſuch 
thoughts ſuit not Palmira di La Roſa.“ 
A long pauſe enſued; after which Pal- 
mira ſaid, It is my deſign, after 1 
have ſettled my affairs, which the death 
of my dear arbitrary father has in ſome 
manner deranged, to go to Montpelier. 
I ſhould be happy to meet with the 
Marchioneſs. It vill afford me plea- 
ſure; for I aſſure you I am not happy 
in my native country; and as the 
Count was not the man of my choice, 1 
ſhall feel content in being abſent from 
bim: the farther the better. 

The converſation then turned o on Sig- 8 
nora Roſalie. That young lady, we 
learned, was married to the gentleman 
ſhe loved, Who was gone on official 
bulineſs into Germany, and ſhe accom- 
panicd bon. huſband. . 
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our way, Palmira no longer thought it 
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Having ſpent the days IYER we 


1 our leave, the Countefß s 
0 paſs the next with us. Ls 


Palmira Was all eee un ſhe 
en 1h, A month elapſed, during 


which time ſhe was ſettling her domeſtic 
| concerns; and we had ſeveral journeys 


to make to the various Montalde eſtates, 
that they might be left in proper or- 
der during her abſence; in the courſe 


of which time her bealth.greatlymend- 


ed the roſes began to reſume their na- 
tural ſtation on her cheeks. At length 
the day arrived that ve were to quit 
Ranolphi. We took" an affedionate 
fare wel of the Counteſs St. Alva, who 
intruſted us with letters to her er; and 


ue bade adieu to Italy. 


We bad a tolerably 85 journey, 
conſidering the time of year, Which was 
November, but the weather” fine. In 


a 


talking 
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agg ok Hin, it by degrees wore off 
that "melancholy" ſadnefs and languor 
that had ſo long preyed on ber angelic 
face. When we arrived at Montpelier 


ſhe ſeemed quite an altered perſon to 
when 1 met ber there's few months be- 


"4 3 1 1 "$i: a” 


fore. 
ite " iniquix bed, ler the 
Marchioneſs di St. Beralti, and Was foon 


condubted to the hotel where ſhe feſided. 


The Marchioneſs' erpreſſed ane woſt 


joyful ſurpriſe to meet her—=Palmira fo. 


leſs ; for ſhe had” a't out 12 7875 elteem 
for the Marehionef.” neee 


wrote 3 di la Roſa, inform- 


ing him where -ſhe was, and requeſting, 


whenever he and the Counteſs c came into 


France, that they would oblige her with 
a viſit. An anfwer was ſoon: returned, 
agreeable to Palmira's Warmeſt hopes. 
It contained the account of the Duke 
di Ms death, expreſſibe of all 'the 


mn, the Count lay under, and 
that 


Ti a Meds, Maa 
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that conceal: wii mo. bens neceſ- 
tary, | the being at liberty to refume her 
on name; and that he and Zephyrine 
meant te pay her their acknowledge- 
ments in perſon as ſoon as ſpring com- 
menced, When 58 ee * reſtore 
her fortune. 

Joyfally acceg ble; che Meer. 
Palmira could now aſſume her own 
name; which ſhe had an earneſt} deſire 
10 do, having no actual richt to that of 
La Roſa. Sbe immediately communi- 
cated her real ſituation to the Mar- 
chioneſs, entreating me 100 Bix AT 


which had-ſo great ved m. „ while 


at che Caſtle of Benanto. 


The Marchioneſs expreſſed her joy at 
a releaſe ſo. much o Palmira's wiſhes ; 
but added, Where is the conſolation, 
now my dear Sebaſtian ig no more ?— 
Alas! I fear he is no more; for I can 
gain no intelligenee whatever where he 

is e or wht is become of him. 
"I often 


DIMONTALDE 
. wich e e e eee 
young people you are- He ry in 


in hiscſacond me . Oh, Ma- 
dams” _ Palmira, _ on. wo 


yet eee — your 


ſon's, from the firſt; moment I ſaw him, 
Alas! 1 en * never ou ſee 127 
again.“ bo ator erat awd 

pelmira ee 1 hich, the. Mar- 
e ſympathetically joined. Little 
Adelaide running in erying,. from. a fall 
ſhe had received, rouſed them from 
their 80 . nen their atten- 
tion. n Fi, 

| Three months we e Raid: my Prins bf 
At the Expiration, Palmira, now Coun« 
teſs di Montalde, thought of fixing her 
reſidence in France, and wiſhing to en- 
peat" nearer if as 
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than 500 month one; 1 hs (bad 
3 the reſidence of an Engl im gen- 
ieecbin pan aee na- 
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— was about — 
from Montpelier had an extenſive and 


lovely Probe. being ſituated within half 
| | | an ſhore. An 


e 
dranches ſhaded the 


ſun's cayb, led to 
ben houſe; and gave a pledliag addition 

10 the whole be 
W bout a © quarter of, a mile unde left 


7 : of Ii } 7 * 855 
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ood the convent of St. Agnes; whoſe 
grey towers roſe in ſolemm majeſty whats 


e thie 3 — monde 


dering towers beautifully mantling with 
ivy and moldy indiou rf its ſtate of de- 

the b ing ſtill retained 
in W en and im- 


pref ro "wind ne ſenſations 0 
pnognific debe! 


ann N Ages p past: 214 W for- 
ae OTE it to have been one of 
erb -firaftures had the kind, 
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and white ene gaze, u febret; oft, in. 

deſeribable melancholy, mixed vith a 
kind of feligious awe, inſpired the mind 

with a certain degree of fervour, that 
emed to/lift the ſoul to Heaven, The 
und veſper bells, from both the 
nidiictics, could be diſtinctiy heard, 
and very frequently the voices of the re- 
ligious in the choir chanting ſeraphic 
hymns ; ; which beavenly ſounds often 
aſſailed our liſtening ears on a ſerene 
night. When every thing elſe was huſhed 
in calm repoſe, that alone would ſteal 
ſoftly murmuring in the whiſpers of the 
breeze, and gradually ſwell more loud. 
The Marchioneſs was enthufiaſtically 
fond of ſo ſweet a retirement, and Pal- 
mira endeavoured and appeared to feci 
content. I own the ſituation charmed 
me, and theſe peaceful abodes led me to 
admire the Catholic religion, and the 
ſerenity e by thoſe in che e 

tie rr. r ee WH": 

Beyond the garden, Je? vending to 
the 
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the eaſt, was a grove of tall trees of va- 


rious kinds, through which the eye might 
trace the moſt enchanting views. We 
alſo had a beautiful ſcene in the diſtance, 
of the towering ſummits of the Py- 
renees, whoſe bold and romantic charms 
diſplayed a portrait of nature rudely 
grand. In many places their heads ſeem- 
ed loſt in clouds. Their rugged decli- 
vities were covered with thick groves of 
variegated tints, that rendered the ſur- 
rounding-proſpe& uncommonly beauti- 
ful, and raiſed ſenſations of: MES 
inexpreſſible delight. 1 
The garden was charming and fertile, 


and every thing contributed to render | 


this ſweet place a deſirable reſidence: 
Pleaſed with the ſweet ſolitude of this 


delightful ſpot, the ladies endeayoured | 


to feel content; and if wealth could 
purchaſe happineſs, it -might be ſaid to 
be in their power to attain the ſummit 
of their wiſhes. - But ſorrow, chat filent 
Th to every carthly bliſs, equally at- 
2 7 tends 
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ſecret melancholy 88 . on 


the boſom of my dear friends, and em- 
bittered every enjoyment. andi future 
proſpett. Not a day paſſed in Which 
they did not mourn the Marquis di St. 


their viſiting the abbeſs of St. Agnes, 
wbo was happy to ſee Palmira, having 
2 eee ſhe re- 
maingd a novice there. 
Tbe Me 
uuemely fand of ber ſiſter, had often 


thought of retiring to that convent for 
the remainder of ber days, ſince the 


diſappointments ſhe had met with in the 
courſe of the laſt twelve months, and 
he afflicting loſs of a ſon ſhe adored— 
although ſhe formerly ridiculed the idea 
E 2 pays life. nach je my will 


varys!. 213 gien e. 11 ${1-. Ali or] 
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Vet the flattering, —4 deluſive hope 


of once more ſeeing that beloved ſon, 
o! „% m” 0d 
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Beralti: nor did one day paſs. without 


ehioneſs, —— 


r 
LOS WET 


e t LEE OE Es 
DTS EPs; CORE SIS TT ge 9 pa or Iu, eh 2 


51 MONTALDE. 


and being rather waenſya- the thoughts 


of leaving the young Adelaide, though 


under ſo ki 


d, ſo indulgent a friend and 


protectreſs as the Counteſs di Montalde, 


detained her; but ſhe failed not to go 
once a day to the convent, and very 
frequently attended veſpers, in e 
Palmira always bore her company. 


Thus time paſled away — * N 


edly tili May; in the beginning of which 
the Count di La Roſa, now. Duke di 
M——, and bis lady paid us a viſit to 
reſtore the Counteſs di Montalde's for- 
tune, and ſtaid with us a fortnight, af- 
ter which they went to Montpelier, 
where they deſigned to ſtay a ſhort time, 
and promiſed to * us another v Ne 
very ſoon. 

The Marchioneſs's ſervants 8 
ly returned to relate what trifling infor- 
mation was in their power to give. But, 
alas! all inquiries concerning her ſon 
were vain, and they almoſt thought it 


97 
* 


"J 
1 
| | 
| 

1 
| 

| 

L 
| 

| 

Y 
| 

| 

| 
3 
| 


volt. 4 


98 | : THE: BE IRESS 


r enn: . ＋ , . als: . f L 3 
5 22 JR key = r pt - - 5 i y = 
— > - p — av — — 8 ———— — — — _ ' - * 
— — ＋ . * - - : ” 2 I 
STS. — 0 p p ; : 
7 3 8 — r * _ . 8 3 * 3 and þ 5 
2 2 mm dogs ” — wad 
. — ; 
5 - 
. ” 
bo * 


—_—— — 


———— ——— 


HR * * a = 
N 7 (4 
r 


2 2 $-* = 2 — 
— 0 — Ra 


time to give over what eee to be a 


fruitleſs ſearch. 


Succeſs fo very unfortunate at 1590 
preyed ſo heavily on the afflicted Mar- 
chioneſs, that, by the continued melan- 
choly and diſtreſs of mind, it reduced 
her to the laſt extremity. Unable to 
ſuppreſs the contending conllicts in her 


boſom, for the myſterious fate of an af. 


fectionate and beloved ſon, ſhe ſunk 


under the opprefſion—and her diſorder 
increaſed s Which created fears 


ere life. 
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by glimpie nee chequering thro? the 
. 19 e e494} $110 wor ty.: 38% 
The peaſant, with his fatebel in his handy mY nt 
 Whiflling along to bear his courage Up. 
sudden he ftarts, and heart, or thinks he bears 
The ſound of ſomething purring at his heel... 
Full faſt he flies, and dares not look behind, then 
Tin out of breath he overtakes his fellows, | 
Wha gather round, and wonder at the tale 
Of horrid apparition, tall and ghaſtly, 0 & 
That walks at dead of night, and, ſtrange 2 8 tell! 
Evaniſhes at crowing oo. the 7 
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Dvurixc.. r indiſpoſition, Palmira 
was her conſtant attendant, who ſeldom 
quitted her bed-ſide for a moment. 
E very domeſtic order and concern dur- 
F * ing 
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ing this. interval was repoſed in me. 
The Counteſs, convinced of my care, 
reſigned every thing, and confined 
herſelf to che Marchioneſs's chamber. 
- Trifling incidents often excite alarms. 
In one of my noo I was 
materially ſo—1t was thus? 
01 Having neglected e — 
4 grftate of *the * Marchioneſs's | heal th 
that day) to go to the village, where we 
purchaſed exceeding fine. poultry, and 
fearing ſome might be wanted, I order- 
a ed a ſervant to attend me, and ve ſet 
out. It being a very fine evening, in 
the beginning of June, 1 choſe to walk. 
It was about ſeven Oclock, and we had 
little better than a mile to go. Our 
road lay through the gro ve. 
Arriving at the villager's, tbe man was 
not at home; but his daughter ſold me 
hat I wanted to purchaſe, and I order- 
(lad it 0 be carried to the Counteſs di 
Montalde's as ſoon as her father came 
AMO 358; HA i Ji TH 281 9 
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a ſtranger to any 


51 MOR rarbr. 101 


The girl looked extremely confuſed, 
but made no reply. Ia ſecond time 


gave the order, She faintly aſked, if 


they were wanted to- night? Yes, 
I replied; the ſooner the better.“ 
„La] Mademoiſelle} ſaid ſhe, my fa 
ther would not go acroſs the wood: tot 
16 world.. It is not fo 
late, was my anſwer; „ and I am go- 


ing there r ſere⸗ there ean be no harm 


at ſuch an early part of the evening. 
% Harm, Mademoiſelle l“ ſhe reite- 


| rate 3 if you knew all the ſtories of 
that horrid wood, you would think there 


was. Why, nobody has ever ventured 


„„ dark theſe many months. 


Aa r or IL am certain you would 


iſelle! I thought you twas | 


not have come here to- night. DW to 
My curioſity was awakened by her 


mentioning” the ſtories of that horrid 


wood ; ſo Lentreated her, as IWas really 
port- concerning he 

paſta to fayour me with an account. 
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. J fear if I do vou will not go 
back,” ſhe replied. However, I vill 
tell you what I know, if you are ſure 
you will not be frightened !“! 
II aſſured her I ſhould not ; and there. 
ore, being inclined to beat what ſhe 
had to ſay, I ſat down, and attentively 
ined-6:the-olldwing ſtrange detail: 

Several months ago, ſaid the girl, 
46 ſome of the villagers were return- 


ing. from their employ, being obliged io 


paſs through the grove, they were much 
ſon as if dying. They ſoon came to the 
place, where a perſon lay who was un- 
able to anſwer them. They raiſed him, 


and -brought him to the village; but he 


could not ſpeak, nor give any account 
of himſelf : to be ſure, he was dread- 
fully wounded. Every care was taken 
of him and in about à week he was 
Able: to ſpeak, and ſay whoche:was He 
Hatch he ald his maſter had been attack - 

fevere 9 had roh- 
? bed 


%.- 
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bed them, and murdered his maſter; and 
left himſelf wounded in the ſad condi- 

tion 4 found 2 by the peaſants; 1 and | he 
aſked if we had ſeen the body of his, 
maſter.— But that, Mademoiſelle, was 
never _— . ſhe. uu n 


ig. it 991 
e whe 40. by abs maſter 
was d' 1 haſtily interruptew. 
That 1 do not know, bucmy b 
ther does, the repli ed 
It is ſtrange, faid I, mubing-s ./ 30 
Very ſtrange indeed, Made 
and yu would: think. it mare range, if 
you knew all;“ and ſhe heſitated. 
1 Entreated-her to proceed, as the ac 
count had alarmed me and I wiſhedte 
know all; the particulaxs of a ſtory, 
| vhighilcemed duly: of unhappy Sc ww 


An. A 5 8 ä . 
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et Jndded;: ae, 
if I. was to tell all that I have heard. 
there would be reaſon for alarm to be 


m «i is not proper for people to be- 
. lieve 


184 © dv ak- 


neve all * heat, however” ig: Hete 1 


entreated her to make haſte, as' 1 feared 


me had forgot we were going *through 
the grove, and it now began to Gear the 
grey duſk of twilight. e ee 
Well, then,” replied the credulous 


girl, cc you muſt know, that almoſt ever 


fince'the gentleman was miurdefed the re, 


= * walks in that very grove.— 
ny people declare they have ſeen it; 
rer 11 they do not, they often; at mid- 
. eee hear the fineſt muſic, 
Fervaints-6P- the >: genden "hat 
Hved in i' the Jounteſs's houfe hefore ſhe 


tame; bes" often told me, that in the 
night they have heard the fweeteſt mu- 


but never could find out where it 
ame from; and that they have fome- 
fimes ſeen a perſon gliding among the 


trees [and walk with flow and diſmal 


pace under the garden wall and the 


4 windows of the ſummer-houſe. And 


n oppor ewe it” os but 1 


EA | . 2s . & | . | 


AM 


vn 9 n 


any re their lives! "2M Pray 5 

; r — A. ſudden ine xplicab 1 
E eee awakened in my boſom ; for 4 
had often beard the ſounds ; of hwect and 
Jong Hy Aal 110 
1 ing loud and ſhrill, ll, chen 


in W N in 


10 diſtant. Air, Ver the ; Muſic was no 
proof do we, that it came, 155 Pa lr 
A dene. could nos ſÞ Nen 
dily. fall into ſuch groſs, credulityj I. Fa- 
ther thougbt ſome melancholy. perſon 
might have ſought that retired a 10 
eale a diſtreſſed mind, by walking late, 
and conſoling. chemſelves wich the fqoth- - 
ing notes of muſic, , I endeavoured to. 
5 her to my opinion; but, the | 
ſtrongly perſiſted, in her ſtory, ihat. it 
could. be no other than, the, apparition 
of che murdered, gentleman,, that FRG 
nued to. haunt the grove... 1... "ich 


- Night,draving.0n,[L-wiſhedhto reac 
bones jand ber, LO 85 e not croſs 
£42 By "14 0 F 5 | | "the 


put up r brce bf 190% Wr the ſervan 
to take, and to fend the "ewainder-in 
he morning. We departed. ebe, 
In my return, I could not refrain o 
ſerving. that we met not à humar 
alk e way, fo abſolutely had ther Winde 
been prepöſſeſſed with this idea. Re- 
naud, the ſervant, ſaid it Was nothing 
new for him to” bear, but that he for- 
bore ROBY, eff it might offend his 
lady; but 1 very true, no perſon 
eber kame through” the Poet after 
drk. hn AG. en ned 
A my return 1 related pts Ah friend 
Ae Arange tory 1 had heard. Sbe ap- 
enen more ſerious on the debe n 
1 could poffibly bave believed. * Good 
God:!“ exclaimed I., yo good 
ſenſe cannot be ſo ereduldäs l Je 
pefted you would have fmiled at the 
abſurdity of theſe peaſants, in believing 
chat the bun of e unfortunate gentle- 


mi., She interri pte me, « My dear 
7, friend, 


we condemn. in n we | often 
feel. ourſetves The ſenþbility. of. my 
t 186 affected : reaſon would 
don , but my misfor- - 
almoſi driven ber from her 
throne. Every thing alarms me now F 
trifles- that formerly I-ſhould have de- 


beard the mußte. I. muſt confeſs it 
aſtoniſhed, me, (eſpecially a. as 1 had. beep . 
fon: e — as E nd came ſo 
In an inſtant all-was buſh—not 
a creature to be ſeen, or accent heard; 
nat a breath of air moved the leaves, or 
diſturbed the ſolemn ſilence that reign- 
ed arqund. I thought 2 but 
der l an unable, co.oxpreſsty.. © 66646) - 
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neve it * — — diſconſo- 
late perſon who feeks this ſolitude to 
cahm the troubles of an afflicted mind; 
or it is alſo very probable that ſome- 
body has heard the ſtory, and walks 
about at a late hour at night, to mock 
their” village fears; or, who knous but 
the muſician may have ſome reaſon for 
walking about at night p. Never can 1 
fall into the opinion of theſe people, tba | 
the ſounds are ſupernatural; when Ire 
flett on the ſeemingly myſterious adven- 
tures that oecurred im the Caſtle of Be- 
zuanto. It may be ſome one's intereſt 
to make the peaſants Wa this ſimple 
tale, but I really am not ſo credulous, 
Bezanto has diſtanced every _— 
tous thought from my mind. 
It may be fo, ſaid Palmira:; «tive 
at preſent my heart is opprefied. with a 
ſtrange and aweful conjecture, though I 
220 


Da | | a a moment 


| iy ERNST 
that way, leſt he ſhould 

murdered gentleman!! a 

"la Our pms caſily deen, 

fant ee. But recalling eircum- 
ſtances to mind, 1 really ſeel myſelf 

a degree of 2 anxie iety for the Marquis 


dete to liſdem hte night, about the 


hour E beard it doſt;” 4 W. enen 
„ Cortainly, Palmira replied my 
bean is too deeply intereſted to omit at. 
tend bu. een, fleep has ſhed 
influence over the unhappy 
. 1 will come ee e 
to. pour apm t „ 19s fe , 
We n OO = the remainder 


good wight; and inquire alter her bealth; 
72 D Cs | and 


n. HERES: 


ang waiting 2 0 he eise r 3 


* * : Phe might 
vas clear edel the air per- 
fectly calm and ſere © Wan aephyr 

_ diſturbed. ibe —— nr&gncd 
around. It was neat twelve. We had 
obſerved the beautiful planets riſe in re- 
5 ſulgent wajeſty, and purſue their lu- 
minus cateer through the blue expanſe 
ot besven ca thera ſmaller, form- 

i canopy of inexpreſſibly 
n. . twelve, abe. moon 


over the mouldering towers of Bt: Fran- 
eis, and ſhed her brilliantly ſilver light 
over the ſtill waters of the Mediterra- 
nean, whoſe waves were now lulled to 
 foft repoſe, and where the tall amn were 
ſwelling in lately eaſe .:. 
The plains} of Languedoc, thaipive 
foreſts; and the ſummits of the awefully 
__ Pyrenees, - . in bold 
| cbaſms; ; 


4 


— has 
forma a — at once beautiful 2 
ſublime Tue loud ounding ” 
St. Francis pronounced the f 
midnight, and echoed: chroug the 
grove. St. Agnes, in gently: Reakng 
murmurs, ſtruck twelve alſo. - All na- 
ture ſeemed huſhed to reſt. On a ſud- 
den the ſound of ſweet and melodious 
muſie aſſailed our ears; each ſtarted in 
amaze, and each liſtened with ſilent. 
deep attention. Ob, how ſweet !—It 
foon died away in ſoft and gentle mur- 
murs, till it was loſt in diſtanee. TT 
V cannot tell what to think of ts * 
faid Palmira, rather uneaſy; © for I am 
ſure I faw no one paſs beneath the win= 
dow, and yet the found appeared juſt 
under it. However, we will wait, and 
liſten to ag return; | ati we my hear 
it again,” _. + 
The night. Hola 3 fine, 
ve fat expecting the return of the mu- 
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"Toi innocence 'tis like . A bug-bear, d Jrefs'd” LES: 15 
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4 En 


Is the morning 1 found my friend had 
paſſed * night of great anxiety s and agi- 
tation“ Her idea that the Ma rquis had 
deen tlie ſufferer, had "cauſed her ſe 

| much” theafinels, that The was una bleto 
get up at her uſual hour, and therefore 
took her breakfalt in bed. 
I was extremely grie ved at her think. 
ing fa ſeriouſly: of what" had pa aſſed, ar- 
though"'T could not dlveſt myſelf”; of 
thoſe ede apprehenſions that 
8 * 1 abvays 
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always attend uncertainty." I deter- 
mined, as ſoon as the peaſant arrived, 
to have my doubts ſatisfied; and ac- 
cordingly waited his artival in the outer 
eee . no n ebe N 

He no duese . 1 1 began 
to make in ſuiries concerning the muſic 
1 had heard, and the report ſpread 
abroad of the haunted grove, entreating 
him to tell me all he knew, and whe- 


"4 ther he ever had | heard the 1 8 


"% 4 *. * : 
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i * * AR —Bleſs. you, a, Mademoiſelle, 
why » his name is ee very 
3 it was the Marquis. Fa 
| — — As: be uttered the 
1 my throbbing heart 
Td to Sik; within/me.. 124; Was over - 
come nearly. 1 Hang. and caugbt 
hold of a; chair for ſupport, to ne 
from: (falling; and 1 involuntarily ex- 
claimed, e Beralti ! the upfortunate 
* is no more by — Fortunately 
: tears 


tears gave me TY * I-felt, by my 
ſelf, what would have been the ſituation. 
of Palmira had ſhe books nen e 
wretched diſcovery 

The peaſant, ſeeing my ——— 
Vou knew the gentleman,: I ſuppoſe ? 
I am ſorry, if I have brought: mand 
news, or heen the means of diſtreſſing | 
you; boy Ae eng 5 Mar 
quis: di St. Beralti. 2 

„ Alas! wy friend. aid Ain 

wardwiivh & cauſed me 33 

neſs; but let me beg of you not to men- 

tion his name, or fate, to any one in 

this houſe. eee eee eee, 0 
ther now lies dangerouſty ill above 
chiefly on account of his myſterious” 
abſence; and to let her know: the truth, 
would be certain death. Her ſervants 
are every where ſeeking him on a fruit- 
leſs. fearch;” I dare nat: tell her What 
yo have informed e en again en- 
treat you will not u his name 
* . wade bia a preſent of ſome 

2825 865 f nores, 
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livres, and hearing a foor-ſtep "ITY 
Ing, 1- Sheet: his departure 8 ung it 
might be Palmira. A Dae 05 
I was fo much affefted' et bell. 
genee of the Marquis's death, and ſo 
I able to conceal: the diſtrefs of mind 
that oppreſſett me, that 1 feared to truſt 
moyſelf in the Coumteſs's preſence, leſt 
fhe'ſhould perceĩve my agitation, and 
inquire the cauſe; .. 
I Waitéd a couliderdible: time endes 
vouring to tranquillize my ſpirits, 3 
revolving ia my mind what to fay. 
dtreaded the effects the fatal truth Gita 
have” on Palmira, and/thought, in this 
caſe, diſſimulation would be excuſable ; 
for while ſhe remained ib ignorance ſhe 
cbuld but be uneaſy ; but convinced of 
the dreadful certainty —alas! What had 
Fndt to fear frem a perſon who loved 
with an enthuſiaſtic fondneſs? At all 
events, I determined this once to de- 
ceive her, and give her a, falſe name, 
* told me * — RIO W. 1 
As 
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As ſoon 8.1 bad ſomewhat compoſed 
110 „ my ſpirits had experienced, I 
went to her chamber, and as well as JI 
was able am the account L had 
propaſed . ee ne nee 
el ee. ſhe. replied, % that 
it was not Beralti; but yet 1 lament the 
ſirangex's misſortune I Wa anxious 
to ſee the peaſant; but your, inquirigg. 
* dear, have been the; ſame? 1:1. 

1 dropped a ſilent tear, and my heart 
fam, to. chide me for ſo eruelly im- im- 
poſing on her; but I had ſaid it, and I 
hoped: in.a ſhort time to he able to bring 
about the ſad truth, ande ARPERE 185 

Denne, otynrts hom galy - 
In che ; afternoon the "acaivnck * 
1 the Duke di eren informing 
her that he and che. Ducheſs would ac- 
cept her, kind invitation of remaining a 
month with he: belag they returned to 
. Sail dd arne 

I as rejoiced at this propoſed viſit 
20 it nn ald rd af, her. fink tim 


: po 


% 
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and prevent my making replies to "TY 
ries I ſhould not know how to anſwer; 
and by the time they left the villa, the ill 
neus might arrive by one or other of the 
ſervants, and I might be ſpared a recital 
m vould grieve my heart to name. 
We buſſed ourſelves in preparing the 
apartments for their pant Wan _—_ in two 
Aae after they arrives 
Our houſe- was themes: a . 
cbeerful; the Duke and Ducheſs ap- 
peared happy ; the Marchioneſs ſeemed 
to recover. But our cheerfulneſs was 
of hort duration. In leſs than a week 
the 1 d; and fully convinced that 
ſhe was drawing near her end, ſhe re- 
queſted a notary might be ſent coy hat 
mne might make her will. 
This ſad affair turned our Hoſe From 
the ſmall fhare of joy it had recently 
felt to ſorrow; and a melancholy gloom 
preſided every where. The Duke would 
have taken his leave: but Palmira de- 
ann would be a charity in him and the 
Los Ducheſs 
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Ducheſs to ſtay and ſothe her in her 
diſtreſs om they kindly. — 
ed to da., tf v tn 11 
e e W e 
three thouſand livres o the eonvent of 
St. Agnes, to allow her to be interred in 
the tomb of her daughter- in- law Ade- 
laide ; three thouſand livres to the mo- 
naſtery of St. Francis, where her huſ- 
band had received the early part of his 
education, to permit che choir; of that 
place to attend her funeral to the con- 
vent of St. Agnes, and ſing a requiem 
to her departed ſoul. Palmira Was to 
order her funeral as ſhe thought pro- 
per; to whom ſhe left a valuable legacy, 
and a conſiderable preſent to me. The 
bulk of her fortune was to, remain for 
her ſon 3 but if he was not found, it de- 
volved on Adelaide, whom the xefigned 
to Palmira with. a tenderneſs that aſ- 
fected. me. beyond deſcription. , . 
During this period of e 
ee, minſtrel was almoſt forgot, 
although 
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although the muſic often affai ed: our 
ears at the filent hour of night; but we 
never could diſcover who it was. 

Three days after the Marchioneſs had 
made her will, ſhe expired, bleſſing 
Palmira, and ferventiy hoping her. ſon 
might yet return and make her happy. 
Alas! thought I, how vain are thy 
hopes, when ſoon thou wilt meet * in 


7 


the realms of bliſs! 4 
She died, holding Spdntinchatc« one 
1962; and Adelaide in the other, gaz- 
ing alternately, till the hand of death 
eloſed theſe dear ee ever 0 
— pepper Wenn eee e 
Palmira had every need of geinſvrr, 
She loved the Marchioneſs vith a ten- 
derneſs truly filial, and her death was 
afflittion. She now ſeemed deprived 
of all her friends, and her heart was a 
ſtranger to peace and conſolation. The 
Ducheſs di M — kindly endeavoured 
to mitigate ber ſorrows ;/ but her mind 
could' entertain no other gueſt but grief, 


and 


0 
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and it was with difficulty we forced her 
from the chamber of her 2 
friend. 

For little Adchaide ther tenderneſs. 
increaſed even to dotage, who was thus 
a ſecond time caſt on her care. That 
lovely child had now no friend in the 
world but Palmira, who felt the moſt 
poignant ſorrow for her forlorn ſtate ; 
for the Counteſs di Solano, though ſhe 
had partly promiſed her protection, had 
never once ſeen her, or made any in- 
quiries —— her, e her mo- 
ther's _ OE, viartig 
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en can ſuch things be, 
And overcome us like a ſummer's cloud, 
Without our ſpecial wonder? 


+ . Sooner or later all things paſs away, 95 
And are no more. 
OS 4 reconciling grave | 
Swallows diſtinction firſt that made us foes, 
Then all alike lie down in peace together, 1 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me? 
In Heaven I ſhall find it. Wa 


= 


On the following day Palmira gained 
compoſure ſufficient to order the fune- 
ral, and ſent the account of the dona- 
tion left to the convent of St. Agnes, 
and her defire of being buried there—a 

circum- 


— 
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circumſtance of which the abbeſs was 
appriſed in her ſiſter's life. | 

A note, was alſo diſpatched. to the ab- 
bot of St. Francis, requeſting the at- 
tendance of the choir on the third fo 
at the funeral of the Marchioneſs di S 
Beralti, who had bequeathed them 748 
thouſand livres for ſo doing. 

The melancholy ſituation of Palmira's 8 


mind, rendered more diſtreſſing while 
the body of the Marchioneſs remained 


in the houſe, made me anxious for the 
removal as early as decency, would per- 
mit; for ſhe. frequently continued in, 
che room for a conſiderable, length, of 
time, indulging that glent afligion 
which"I greatly. feared, ould, be W 


Menn 


rious to her health. I 16 


The morning preceding that day, on 
which the funeral was to take place, be- 


fore any body was ſtirring but the ſer- 


vants, a ſingular circumſtance happened, 


which, when related, f ſur- 
priſed us. os 
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A plain-looking elderly man knocked 
at the door, and inquired if the Mar- 
chioneſs di St. Beralti did not at that 
time lie dead there 1—Line replied, 
„ 

* May 1 entreat the favour,” ſaid the 
ſtranger, „of ſeeing her? — I have been 
an old ſervant in the family, and beg 
leave to kiſs my dear miſtreſs's ho- 
noured hand once more.“ Liſette 
thought that in conſenting to his re- 
queſt ſhe could not offend, eſpecially 
as he ſaid he was an old ſervant; and 
her ſimple honeſt heart admired his at- 
tachment to his deceaſed lady. Sbe 
therefore immediately led him to the 
chamber where the Marchioneſs lay i in 

ſtate in a ſtyle of magnificence ſuitable 
io her rank, and the reſpeQ every body 
had always ſhewn ber. 

Liſette ſaid, ſhe obſerved the ſtranger 
feemed greatly affected as he entered 
the chamber, and even ſhed tears as 
he approached in extreme agitation to 

| * remove 
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remove the lid of che coffin. He look - 


ed on ber face, which was much altered 
by the deep forrow ſhe had ſo long un- 
dergone, with fixed attention and anxi- 
ety, and indulged a ſilent ſolemn grief 
as he kiſſed her pale check, He ex- 
claimed - Oh! my ever honoured 
lady, little did 1 ſuppoſe, when laſt 1 
faw you, it would be the laſt in this 
world What a change!—Silent is that 
tongue whoſe tender accents. carried in 
them a charm; inanimate that heaven- 
ly form, that I with numbers have ad- 
mired with delight; and dim thoſe eyes 
that beamed with pleaſure and benevo- 


lence: on all around her. How many 


in thy life haſt thou made happy !—How 
many. will thy death make wretched!— 
Pray, young woman,“ turning to Liſette, 
„ what was the Marchioneſs' s com- 

plaint ?” 5 
« Alas! Sir,” ſhe replied; « ] "Is 
cerely believe, were I to ſpeak my real 
„ that the diſtreſs of mind ſne 
8 3 laboured 
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laboured under was occaſioned by the 
my ſterions abſence of her ſon; at leaſt, 
I have often heard my miſtreſs mention 
that as the cauſe; for her anxiety in- 
creaſed every day, and none of the 
many ſervants ſhe ſent out to inquire 
after him, dead or alive, has ever 
bronight her any fatisfaQory account of 
him. Perhaps you are one of thoſe 
Tervants ?”*'- © No,” he replied, tc but 
T am very unfortunate 4n not knowing 
where the Marchioneſs lived. Had I 
known that ſhe had employed people to 
ſeek her ſon; if I had offered my poor 
fervices, perhaps my endeavours might 
have been more ſucceſsful. I never 
heard till yeſterday that ſhe was here. 
Pray, how ions has ſhe ved in this 
| punch * | 

Three months almoſt,” was the re- 
ply. The ſtranger then aſked her, if 
the houſe belonged to the. Marchio- 
neſs: d 

SEE No,” anſwered Liſette c jt belongs 


(4 
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to my miſtreſs. 
here, and had a Sent eſteem for my 
lady.“ 

« And pray, hs is your lady * he 
inquired. —* My lady is the Counteſs 
di Montalde,” replied Liſette. 


„The Counteſs di Montalde!—the | 


Counteſs di Montalde! Good Hea- 


ven! how came ſhe acquainted with 


the Counteſs di Montalde? I never 
knew that the Marchioneſs had any ac- 
quaintaince with that n a he 
eagerly ß 5 

be Mankiaef was at Ant 
pelier for her health, when my lady and 
I came there alſo for the benefit of 


hers,” ſaid Liſette, and there I be- 


lieve their friendſhip commenced; fer 
the Marchioneſs, as well as the Coun- 
tels di Montalde, grew tired of Mont- 
pelier. My lady propoſed taking this 
houſe, and the Marchioneſs wiſhed to 
relide with her. 
would ache to ſee my dear lady s ſor- 
G 4 | row 


She was only a viſitor 


Oh! Sir, your heart 
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row for her loſs—it is extreme, for ſhe 
doted, I may ſay, on this poor, dear, 
good lady, and has given her moſt di- 
ligeat attendance ever ſince ſhe fell ill. 
God blefs her! She is now happy, I 
hope ; for 1 am ſure ſhe has been mi- 
ſerable ever ſince I knew her, till 
now.” 
„ What gocet child is chat zu {aid * 
(ſeeing Adelaide run into the room, call- 
ing Liſette) at the ſame time ſtruggling 
to ſtifle the emotions Liſette's account 
had raiſed. © That, Sir, is the Mar- 
_ chioneſs's grand-daugbier, Adelaide; 
and. will, if ber father is not found, in- 
herit the eſtate and title of her grand- 
mother but is now my lady's child; for 
che Marchioneſs left her, as the moſt 
precious gift, to the friendſhip and pro- 
tection of the Counteſs di Montalde; 
and ] aſſure you, my lady 1 is exceſſively 
fond of her.“ 
The ſtranger kiſſed the child, and 
rid, & ſhe was much grown. Gince laſt 
: be 
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be ſaw ber; again took a melancholy 
furvey of the dead Marchioneſs; and, 
oppreſſed with a conflict of uneaſineſs, 
which almoſt prevented him from ſpeak- 
ing, faintly thanked Liſette, and ab- 
ruptly left the room. 

Liſette followed him to the door, aud 
ſaw him turn into the grove. 

When ve came into the breakfaſt 
parlour, and heard the occurrences of 
the morning related by Liſette, it very 
much aſtoniſhed us. Neither of us 
could bave any idea who the ſtranger 
was. An old man—and formerly ſer- 
vant to the Marchioneſs—we hoped he 
would return again, at a time when Pal- 
mira could ſee him, that ſhe might aſk 
him ſome queſtions. - She rather blamed 
Liſette for not letting her know a 
ſtranger was there, if a ſervant, that he 
might be rewarded ; but Liſette ex- 
cuſed herſelf, by ſaying ſhe was fearful 
of diſturbing her, as ſhe knew the 
Counteſs had received but little refreſh- 
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ment by ſleep ſince the Marehioneſs- o 
death. 

Thus this viſitor paſſed, although we 
much wiſhed to know who or what he 
was; and'the funeral taking place on 
the morrow, we were buſied i in AN 
. Preparations. | 

On the evening of the owing day 
the funeral moved on to the convent of 
St. Agnes. About half an hour previ- 
cus thereto, the choir of St. Francis 
paſſed'our houſe, in their way to the con- 
vent. As the Marchionefs had no friends 
in that part, and Palmira being fearful 
of appearing wanting in reſpect to that 
lady, ſhe entreated the attendance of 
the Duke and Ducheſs di M=-—, who, 
from eſteem for the amiable Marchi- 
. onels, were ready to offer themſelves. 
The Counteſs di Montalde and myſelf 
followed next the body, the Duke and 
Dacheſs next, and the two favourite ſer- 
vants of both ladies after. 

Our reception at the convent was 

| f truly 


— 
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truly affecting. The abbeſs was che fil. 
ter of the Marchioneſs. Her pious 
thoughts had fervent hopes of that dear 
ſiſter's attainment, of eternal felicity.; 
but then it was a, beloved ſiſter, whoſe 
loſs in this world ſhe could not forbear 
lamenting, though ſhe herſelf had a long 
time renounced: it. ps 
At the porch we were met ag the als 
beſs and ber religious, who proceeded 
in aweful ſolemnity to the chapel... The 
vault of Adelaide was opened to receive 
me Marchioneſs, and fully expoſed to 
our view, the coffin of that lady, not in 
the leaſt decayed. | 
As we entered the chapel, 1 * of | 
both convents, arranged in ſeparate 
compartments, began a ſolemn bymn, 
which ſurely. had an aweful and grand 
effect ſuch as in my whole life I ne- 
ver before witneſſed, and which greatly 
increaled my admiration. That; ended, 
the body was depoſited in the vault, and 
the ceremony proceeded. Another an- 
GW them: 
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them was then ſung ; ; and whether from 


the grief that oppreſſed her, the ſound of 
any voice, the recolleQion of any for- 


mer occurrence, or what cauſe ſoever, 
1 then was unable to determine, but 


Palmira, after ſeeming to liffen with un- 


uſual attention, was of a ſudden fo 


much overcome, that ſhe ſank lifeleſs 


to the ground in a fainting fit. I raiſed 


and ſupported her in my arms. The 


Duke and Ducheſs gave every affiſtance 


ber fituation required. To accelerate her 
recovery, it was neteffary to withdraw 


ber long black veil, which during the ce- 


remony had obſcured her face, to allow 


the air to revive her, To give her af- 


ſiſtance I alſo removed mine. The 


Duke, ſeeing her indiſpoſition, was very 
affiduous: As I fupported her in my 


-arms, in a ſhort time ſhe recovered; 


nor could I riſk a return of her malady 
by replacing the veil. 


The heavenly muſic continued, but a 
freſh alarm once more interrupted the 
ceremony. 
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ceremony. One of che monks in the 
choir was ſuddenly taken extremely ill, 
and ſunk into the arms of ſeveral of his 
companions; which hindered the hymn 
from proceeding, and excited the tender 
concern of Palmira, ſo recently reco- 
vered from indiſpoſition herſelf, that ſhe 
felt uneaſy at his illneſs, and, ſeeing his 
fituation, exclaimed — © Look to the 
monk!” with a degree of tenderneſs 
8 to herſelf. oy 
The monk, unable to Ghiſh the fer- | 
vice, was carried away by ſome of his 
companions, and the es rem con- 

cluded without them. 
The mourners then taking a laſt u me- 
lancholy furvey of the body, retired 
with the abbefs. and her attendants to a 
room, where they continued an hour in 
fervent devotion, Then we paid atten- 
tion to the wiſe admonitions of the lady . 
abbeſs, who endeavoured to convince 
us that life was 5 and death a cer- 
51% 1 niny, 
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tainty, to which ſooner or later ve muſt 
all arrive; and offered every tender 
conſolation in her power, to mitigate 
the ſorrow we all laboured under for 
our weighty loſs. She reminded us, 
that in the Marchioneſs ſhe had ſuſtain- 
ed the irreparable loſs of a beloved and 
affectionate ſiſter, whoſe death could not 
be ſufficiently deplored; but that ſhe 
truſted that dear ſiſter was now happy 
free from the troubles and cares of this 
world of pain and anxiety, enjoying 
everlaſting peace and joy in that to 
come. And, added ſhe, while the tears 
ſtole down her cheek in ſilent ſorrow, 
ready to contradict her aſſertions and 
tranquillity, e js it not ſinful, my daugh- 
ters, in us, to wiſh her return, knowing 
how unhappy her latter days have been? 
You, Palmira, know her ſufferings, her 
ſorrows, and the afflictions that have 
brought her earlier than we expeQed 
to the grave. (It is to be obſerved, the 
4 05 Marchioneſs 
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Marchioneſs was only forty-two years 
of age.) Then are we not ſelfiſh in our 
defire to have her longer with: us,” and, 
becauſe we found a pleaſure in her ſo- 
eiety, to have thoſe ſufferin gs prolong- 
ed when we hope and truſt ſhe has en- 
tered that glorious eternity, which we 
are early taught to believe is the cer- 
tain reward of the good? I have loſt a 
ſiſter, you a friend, and the world in 
general a friend, And, oh! my dear 
children, Heaven grant our laſt mo- 
ments may be as irreproachable as hers, 
and may we all ee as bleed an n 
Alter 1 iet 

Thus ſpoke the abbefs of IN Agnes; 
but habit, and the long continuanee in the 
holy order, had accuſtomed her to con- 
verſations and reaſonings of this nature: 
but on the preſent occaſion, the loſs 
of a worthy ſiſter, real grief affected 
the heart of the abbeſs as much as our 
vg and ſhe ſhewed little more forti- 
— tude 
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| tude than any of us. md and the 
| abbeſs retired to a remote part of the 
room, and devoted ſome ume to lent 
and uninterrupted ſorrow, '-- 

We all received her bleſſing, and 
FiO after returned to the Counteſs di 
Montalde's houſe. Fay 

- Grief accompanied us. Palmira's 
heart was ſenſibly affected by the death 
of this worthy lady, whom ſhe honour- 
ed as a parent, and felt a tenderneſs 
equal to parental. Indeed the benignity 
of her manner, her forrows, and her al- 
fektion for all around her, taught every 
| heart to revere her for qualities ey 
found. 

The Duke 4b W his 
Ducheſs exerted their utmoſt efforts 
to conſole her, but to little effect 
aceuſtomed as ſhe had been to love 
and honour the Marchioneſs, more 
particularly for the ſake of her ſon, 
which every day convinced us of the 

| im- 
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impoſſibility of blouing him from Pal- 


mira's mind. 


The Duke Ba the e 
of her attachment; and while he ad- 


mired, a ſecret conſciouſneſs of being 
the cauſe of her ſeparation from the 


jamented Marquis, and knowledge that 


| the waſted her days in unavailing ſor- 


row for his loſs, rendered him fre- 
quently uneaſy. He reſolved to make 


every poſſible inquiry as ſoon as he 
ſhould quit the villa; and ſeemed re- 


ſolved to take a tour through France, 


for no other purpoſe but to reſtore the 
Marquis, and eaſe, to Palmira, as the 
only reparation in his power. 
With this hope, though he concealett 
his kind intentions, they reluctantly took 


leave of the Counteſs in a few days, 


finding theis ſtay did not leſſen her ſoli- 
citude. They deſigned firſt to lay a 


few days with a relation at Narbonne, 


previous to their letting out on this in- 
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tended. journey. But, before they left 


- the villa, they made Palmira promiſe 


to viſit them when 


the returned to 
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©, CHAPTER XVIIE. 


ma 


1 


Lal night et. +» +0 00 6 06 s = 8 
When yon lame far that's weſtward from the pole 


Had made his ben, to eee that part .of 


heaven l 
Where now it | burns—the bell 1 then” beating one— ; 


$a. © a: $08 2 it came again.— 
By Heaven! I could not this believe, 

Without the ſenſible and true avouch 4, 
of mine on eyes. 


PALMIRA“s grief turned to a ſet- 
tled melancholy, which all my endea- 
vours were ineffectual to abate, or the 
endearing innocent affection and prat- 
tle of the tender little Adelaide to 
ſoften. But time alone rouſed her from 


her ſtupor, and pleaded for her efforts 


to; 
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to become cheerful, if only * the ſake 
of that infant ſufferer, who claimed all 


our tenderneſs and regard. 
Ves, exclaimed ſhe, for your 
ſake, ſweet orphan, will I endeavour to 


conquer my afflictions, and for the ſake 


of thoſe dear parents. The loſs of one 


BOD. OS. ENS 


other, I do not deplore bis loſs * 
to my feelings or my accumulated miſ- 


fortunes. But the ſecret torments of 


my heart no one can penetrate. Ves, 
my lovely ehild, I will ſirive to live 
to combat thofe contending pafſions. I 


Vill live, my Adelaide, to ſupply their 


place. I vill be your mother and pro- 


teareſs.” 


Thus fix weeks rolled away in una» 
vailing grief; during which time the 
muſic which had formerly claimed our 
attention was no longer heard. The 
laſt time we recolle&ed to have wit- 
neſſed its ſweet and ſurpriſing effetts, 
was the night preceding the funeral of 

7 WE the 
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the Marchioneſs; on which night, whe- 
ther occaſioned by our melancholy ſen- 


ſations, or from its uncommon ſweet- 


neſs, I know not, but I thought in my 
life I never liſtened to ſuch divine mu- 


fic. It ſeemed, as it were, to lift the 


enraptured ſoul to Heaven. I thought 
it ſomewhat ſingular, that after this 
time we heard it no more, and often 


hinted to Palmira my obſervations, in 


hopes that diverſity of ſubje& might 
make an alteration in her ne 
ideas. 

I now |  refigned all übe of 
hearing the myſterious minſtrel any 


more; when ſuddenly, on a dark and 
gloomy night, after I had retired to 


ſleep, the ſound of ſweet and diſtant 
muſic, borne on the loud whiſpers of 
the wind, which on that night was par- 
ticularly ſtormy, broke on my ſlumbers, 


and rouſed me to be an attentive 


liſtener. 5 
I aroſe 


d 
; 
1 
| 
1 
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I aroſe to look; but the weather be- 
ing extremely tempeſtuous, and the 
moon obſcured by heavy black clouds, 
hindered my ſeeing any one; though at 
Intervals the ſound came loud and fhrill 
in the ſighing of the hollow blaſt 
my window being higher than I could 
obſerve with diſtinction who paſſed be- 
neath — for certainly I thought, Ma. 
night in particular, I heard the found 
of foot-ſteps.. Fr 
I recollected that che ſummer-houſe, 
about half way down the garden wall, 
looked into the grove, and being ſo 
much nearer the earth, one might the 
more eaſily perceive who paſſed. 
There was a communication, by a 
long gallery, through: the library, from 
the houſe to this place, without going 
acroſs: the garden; ſo that I could 
eaſily retire. there, after the family 
were gone to reſt, without alarming 
any one; — which I determined to 
en 1 | 0 
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al before 1 mentioned it to Fal- 
mira. : | : bie 

On the nfl ain I? Os: re- 
paired to the ſummer-houſe, and, hav- 
ing ſhaded my light, opened the win 
dow—anxious to learn, if poſſible, who 
it was that continued to walk about at 
that late hour. I feared to let Liſette 
know my intention, as ſhe was not the 
moſt courageous; and having no idea 


of harm e to wer 1 went 
alone. 


The night was more wakes has the 
preceding one. I ſat liſtening to the 
low. murmurs of the wind, and contem- 
plating the gloomy proſpect that. ſur- 
rounded—lawns, woods and moun- 
tains, all blended in one ruſſet ſhade. 
In about an hour I heard the diſtant 
ſound of muſic ſwell harmoniouſly in 
the breeze, and ee approach. 
more near. 
Eager to ſee if poſlible the nab 
I leaned out of the window, and con- 


5 pe tinued 
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| tinued to do ſo, as the ſound drew 


nearer; till at laſt I fancied I heard the 


foot-ſteps of ſomebody at a ſhort dil. 
tance ; and immediately the ſoft trains 
of a lute, which had for ſome minutes 
ceaſed, touched my ear with moſt har- 
monious melody. | 
By the light of the moon 1 Serecived 
a tall, ſtately-looking perſon with a lute 
walk beneath the ſummer-houſe, and 
continue along to the end of the gar- 
den wall; where again renewing the 
enchanting notes, they ſeemed to come 
for a confiderable time > from the ſame 
3 
I certainly thought this could be no 
ſupernatural appearance, and would 
have given the world to know who it 
was that ſought this midnight ſolitude. 
In the morning I related to Palmira 
what I had heard and ſeen, and pro- 
poſed waiting the enſuing night, at the 
ſame place, to endeavour at a diſcovery; 
to which ſhe 3 — 3 5 
/ Ne 
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We paſſed a day of anxiety wil the 
8 of nigbt; When eager to ſa- 
tisfy our curioſiy, we retired rather 
earlier than uſual to our apartments, 
and thence to the ſummer- houſe, where 
Ve waited with anxious expettation 42 | 
the clock of St. Francis ſtruck one. 
705 At all events,” ſaid Palmira, — 
us reſolve to ſpeak if we ſee: any body 
paſs. It-will-eaſe me of a great deal of 
heart-rending uneaſineſs; and it. will be 
alſo ſome ſatisfaction to know to whom 
we are indebted for this divine muſic we 
have ſo often admired, as. well as learp- 
ing, if poſſible, the true accounts of the 
diſagreeable reports chat are in cir- 
culation, “ Hoon a> | 

| Scarce had ſhe Eniſhed. Fate, 
when the melodious ſounds; caught our 
cars, and riveted -us to the-ſpot in ſilent 
repens 1 L197, 

In-a few ems NY ende 3 to 
our nee u. n ood Wi 
us. 0 Sie 2 


s « 


. 1. = 5 was * * Speak 
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« Speak toit, Miſs Pong exclaim- 
ed the Counteſs wildly. <<, 
The found of her voice ad; its 
attention. It continued before us. 
« In the name of Heaven!” ſaid I, 
% anfwer me— who is it plays at this 
dead hour of night) — OI ſpeak,” 

The Ggure laid its hands on its breaſt, 
and, looking up, heaved a diſmal ſigh, 
and immediately diſappeared. 

I ſpoke to Palmira, and aſked what 
we were to think of this ſtrange =_ 
ance? Alas! ſhe had fainted and 
needed all my attention. 

'T endeavoured to recover . and 
had but juſt ſucceeded, and ſeated her 
on a \ ſofa, when a ſecond 3 babe 

Terrified to the extreme, "we esd 
ing to quit Palmira without ſupport, an- 
other groan, which ſeemed to awaken 
every ſenſe, compelled me to attend. I 
flew to the window in aſtoniſhment, to 
learn the 2 There ſtood the figure 
n that 
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that "oY PROT: ſo much alarm, looks 
ing with Res — . to the . 
dow. | 2 
— — _ emotion; 2 
ſuſpeQing my leaving her was occaſion- 
ed by the return of the muſic, ſuddenly 
ſprung to the window. The moon at that 
_ time ſhone full on the face of the mid- 
night wanderer as well as on us; at 
which Palmira uttered a ſhriek, and, 
lifting her hands to Heaven, nnn. 
ticly on the name of Beralti An- 
other groan, enough to pierce the heart, 
broke from the breaſt of the myſterious 
viſitor, 'and it then darted into wet 
thickeſt | of the grove. | 
What do you mean, my friend; by 
calling on Beralti?” I eagerly aſked. 
% You alarm me moſt amazingly.*? 
* Oh?” ſhe replied, “ you, my dear, 
have witneſſed this wonderful appear- 
ance!. Need I tell you, that at firſt 
bght the: form ſo much reſembled Be- 
H 2 ralti, 


%. 
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ralti, that it occaſioned my illneſs? A- 


gain I ſaw him—ſaw his well-known 


face. Alas! it certainly is Beralti!— 
Beralti was the hapleſs ſufferer in this 
horrid grove, and it is he—the ſpirit 
of the U-fated, murdered youth—at this 
dead hour of night reviſits 5 ſcene of | 
his deſtruQtion.”* - | 
„ Surely, my dear,” aid ks ſhaving 
hos window, you do not believe that 
ſpirits departed- ever return to this 
ſeene of miſery and conkabon ! I can- 
nee think ii... 1 
At the ſame time dhe peaſant's ac- 
count of the Marquis's death returned 


with additional force on my imagina- 


tion and made me Joel. rather r 
ſenſationns. 


« We are early dt to e 


ieſe ideas, ſaid Palmira. “ I am cer- 


tain it was Beralti we juſt now ſaw; 
and I am very fearful he is not alive, or 


how 1s it poſſible for me to have reſided 


1 1 7 here 
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here aljove eight months, and be not 
know it, nor ſeek to ſee me? J have 
alſo had it hinted to me, that he was 
actually murdered in this grove—though 
1 trove to baniſff the thought and che- 
riſh the flatterer hope. What am « 19 
to think 2%? 2 4:20 1 1 
I was ſilent; for I knew not hom he 
became acquainted with the fatal truth, 
as I had always ſtudiouſſy avoided en- 
tering into 8 055 een einen 
him ö 
« You are gent; nase —— 
think the horrid account is true? 
I raiſed my head to reply, while the 
tears fell from my eyes, and, unable 
longer to deceive her, ſaid, I had heard 
it ſo 5 v oC n. Greaded to mn ner 
by a recital. UP 2 £9 
el Alas). | p6cieplln iv agony; 
ce then I ſhall ſee him no more and 
burſt into an exceſs: of grief I had never 
mn witneſſed. 1 E (00D) f 
| H 3 di 
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I now prevailed on her to quit the 
ſummer-houſe, and went to our cham. 
ders, where "ONE paſſed an ene 
night. 

Next day being 8 fine, we 
took a walk to the ſhore; and after din. 
ner ſhe ſeemed to wiſh to walk in that 
grove which had _ ſo fatal to her 
en RP 
« Tt will afford me a iy fax 
riefaftion on,“ ſaid ſhe, © to tread on that 
ſpot where he has been, even though 
the- affliaing thought ſhould tell ine It 
was there he ſuffered,” 
We walked for about an 1 and at 
our return bent our way to the garden 
wall, intending to paſs under the win- 
dows-of the ſummer-houſe ; but at the 
extremity. of the wall we were a little 
ſurpriſed to find a ſmall door, which ap- 
parently communicated with the garden. 
Our curioſity was ſomewhat awakened 
60 this door, as Palmirs' never knew 
. | | os there 
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chere was any way out of the nn 
into the grove. 

We puſhed the door; cd 8 it 
yielded to our hands, and entered a 
ſmall receſs, rudely formed; on one 
fide of which ſtood a bench of turf, be- 
hind it lay a ſmall book in the Italian 
language, and in it was written, to our 
great n che name of Be- 
ralti ĩ 
9 Good: God!“ exclaimed Palatis, 
« is he dead ? or does the dear object 
of all my affections wander thus filent 
and forlorn in this hapleſs grove, mak- 
ing his reſidence this miſerable receſs ? 
J know not what to think, but this. If 
I did not fear the danger conſequent on 
ſo raſh an action ſhould it not be the 
Marquis — (for ſtill I hope he lives) —I 
really could almoſt take courage ſuffi- 
cient to await at this place till the Nei 
rious muſician arrives.” | 

I could by no means approve a 
thought that appeared dangerous. I 
; | H 5 endea- 
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endeavoured to perſuade her, that in 
all probability the book might belong to 


ſome other -perfon, - though it bore the 


Marquis's name—entreating her to wait 
another night, and conſider what was 


| vol to be ous 


Mag oi # 


* 
# 7 a * * | * * * 7 * * 4 
W * q * . * 
L633 * wy 2 I 4% * $ £ q 


At night we again waited for the mu- 


fic, but it came not near the window. 
We liſtened, and, as I once before had 
heard it, it ſeemed to continue at a dif- 


tance—1, imagined about as far as the 
cave. It then became ſilent. We re- 
mained at the window, looking if any 


one paſſed, but ſaw not a creature. At 
length I perceived, by the light of the 


moon, a man leaning againſt a tree at a 
ſmall diſtance oppoſite, and looking with 
minute attention up to us. I whiſpered 
Palmira, leſt being obſerved he hauls 

retire, 
Her agitation 8 eee 
who the perſon was made her fearful of 
8 fpeaking, 


2 
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| abe eſpecially as we did not hear 
che muſie, nor knew if the perſon we 
ſaw was the perſon who played. As we 
were conſidering in deep attention, he 


paſſed under the window, and ſighed as 


he paſſed; but he being wrapped up in 
a long cloak, we could, not determine 


whether it was the Tame we ſaw the. 


night before. 

We then left the nen 
though ſtill uneaſy and anxious to know 
whom we had ſeen. In the morning the 
Counteſs propoſed viſiting the receſs, to 
ſee if we could diſcover if oy one bad 
been there. 3. 


1 followed attic ineli; 


nation, eager to learn ſome further ac- 


count of the». myſterious circumſtances. 
that had given us ſuch alarm; and fer- 


vently hoping to be releaſed from the 
anxieties occaſioned by the e 
fate of the Marquis. 


Arriving at the cave, we mlginly per- | 
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ceived ſomebody had been chere ſince 
the preceding day; for the book. was 
not only removed, but replaced by ano- 
ther. That now remaining was an 
Arioſto, with the name alſo of Beralti 
in the eover; from which circumſtance, 
we were of opinion that ſomebody had 
aftually been there ſince we had. 

A thought ſtruck Palmira, that ſhe 
would write a letter, and put it in the 
book, addreſſed to the Marquis; where- 
by ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe might come 
to a kyowledge of the wath; e he 
was dead or alive. 

We returned home to execute * 
ſcheme, and ſhe wrote the follow- 
% Palmira, Counteſs: di Montalde, 
entreats'the unknown recluſe that viſats 
this cave, to inform her, truly and ſin- 
cerely, whether the Marquis di St. Be- 
ralti is alive, and where he may be 
found, Palmira ſuffers the moſt cruel 


appre- 
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apprehenſions on his account. If he 
lives, let his affection for his infant 
daughter bring him to the villa at the 
end of this wall, and make her happy in 


his paternal care, tenderneſs and pro- 


tection. Fail not, O ſtranger! to oblige 
the writer with a reply, as, till that ar- 
rives, ſhe muſt remain in the moſt. ex- 
eruciating ſuſpenſe” · 
This ſhe ſealed, and direfted « 'To 


the Stranger, ſuppoſed to be the Mar- 


gon di St. Beralti.” 

At all events,” ſaid Pulinitn, 0 it 
can do no harm to ſend this letter, and 
may be a means of diſcovering the truth, 


good or bad. I am ſure, it is better to 


be convinced of the worſt, than endure 
theſe torturing ſuſpicions.” - 

I then accompanied her to the receſs, 
where ſhe placed her letter in the book, 
juſt at the beginning ; and wiſhing ſuc- 
ceſs to wall ſcheme, we returned 
home. 8 Wo 

N H 6 I think 


* 


— eee — — 
— 2 2 


= 
— = . 2, - 
2 * — SE 4 —— — — - * 
« —— * 
A — _ 
bl — n * — 248 — 
. 233 — — 


' 
4807] 
þ ; 
Y 
: 
0 
* . 
i 
1 
* 
» 
3 
j 
y 
. 
: 
i 
' 

& 

4 1 4 

Þ at 
. 

| TH 

; : N 

* 

N v 

7 
N t 
& 
; * 

Wet ' 

: 2 y 
it, 
75 

4 
7 
40 1 
4 * 

1 
: 

95 x 

£5 
. * 

18 
2 ** 
N — 
7 ot 
*. 
4x 
13 
de 
*. 
40 
3 
0 47 

** 

5 [3 
5 
. 

: —— 
*« 
1. . 

* 

A 

4 ' 

WM. 

ff 

9 

1 - 

1 
1 
£ 

I; 

12 

15 
1 

4 
+3 

, Ts 
1 

Ir 

* 
47 
55 

4 
; 
oy 


i 

Y 

4 1 

o i 4 

1 
pi 1 
* 
- 


pat _—_ 
eas oo 8 ————— 

— arms, 
— © "a 


5 = + — * 
— re 
— — 

3 72 a. 


n d 
r 


r p 
— — — os —— — — TEES 
E 5 \ 3 
0 er — 2 - 
* 


fa Sts ns 


—— SID 


= ͤ — — RTE ig ns, re 


156 THE HEIR ESS. 


I cthink I never paſſed a dy of 
"ry impatience , as this was. The 
Counteſs numbered the flow - paced 

hours, and was * n rolled. 

away. 

We failed not to lilten for = 1 

bus were extremely diſappointed. to hear. 

it not that night. Palmira began to fear 
her letter would not he received. After 
waiting till day almoſt peeped in at the 
window, ſhe retired diſſatisfied to bed. 
I do not think the Counteſs taſted the 
fweets of repoſe; for, when, ſhe appear- 
ed in the morning at .. breakfaſt, her 
countenance. was clouded with grief and. 
anxiety. 5 FR 

As ſoon. as it. was omaned. ſhe. 55. 

** My dear, I am fearful a viſit to the re- 

ceſs will be of no nen but we will go, 

added ſhe, ſighing. 5 

We vent. But bo b were ve 
furpriſed, to find a letter directed to 
the Counteſs di Montalde—vritten with 

8 pencil 


—— ye 18 o 4 8 ” , 
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read the following: 


If it will be any CariaGaBion 4 to Fal- 
mira di Montalde, to know that the 
wretched Beralti lives, I can aſſure her 
he does But why tempt him from a 
ſolitude, 1 in nn he can find com- 


fort? | 
* The 3 Lam; 7 Fr 


Montalde has raiſed. in his mind the 
moſt alarming agitations. How can he 
reconcile that name in the place of di 


by an appellation ſo extraordinary? 


Beralti's ſufferings have been greatz 
fince he parted with the Counteſs di La 
Roſa at Olma di Tortona, ſince which 
time he has vainly exerted every effort 
to forget her. But ſhe cannot be for- 


gotten; buſy memory will often preſent 
ideas of former nnen never 


more to return. 


* Ra could: Wa to bin 


wy 6 a ambiguities, he flatters 


rot | him- 


* i. She eagerly ne it ANG . 
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himſelf he dare once more venture him- 
| ſelf in her preſence—though the fight 
of her gives him pain ine xpreſſible. 
Let her leave a line in this place, men- 
tioning where he can ſee her; but he 
entreats ſhe will not let her mother 
know any thing more of the unfortunate 
Beralti, leſt 3 wp bee e 


z 


1 his emmys gf let 


* * — EY 


| $6 383 5; + | 

The Counteſs b it was wu Mar- 
ann writing; Which appeaſed her 
fears, though ſhe knew ur aun be 

many” e mother?! 
Is wrt 3 God!“ 8 e * I 
| have no mother — hat can be his rea- 
ſon for writing thus? 

She then took a pencil 8 hes 
pocket and wrote, requeſting to ſee the 
Marquis on the following day, when 
ſhe had ſomething very particular to 
communicate, at her on Houſe. 
Leaving ber billet, we returned 
(id Ay 1 home 
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home — though Palmira was not very 
eaſy in her mind; for the Marquis's 
letter was all a myſtery to her, and ſhe 
longed for the arrival of the next day, 
to clear up all doubts, 


CHAPTER 
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a 31 7 * 13 f 
* 
242 11 : * 
12 3 
CHAPTER XIX. 
. | 6 OTST PIT IIB IF! 2} 


A beam of comfort, like the moon through clouds, 
Gilds the black horror, and direQs my Way. 
| | P 
CE —— 


TE hours ſeemed to move heavily 
along till eleven a*clock next day. Pal- 
mira remained in anxious expeQation, 
and tormented herſelf with vain doubts 
and dreadful conjectures; ſometimes flat- 
tered by hope, at other times depreſſed 
by fear. To relieve the dreary weight 
of lingering time, ſhe propoſed walking 
in her garden, to endeavour to paſs the 
moments leſs tediouſly. I therefore at- 
tended her. 

We had not been ting there, hes 

Aan „ Liſette 


* 
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Liſette came haſtily to inform me that 
a - gentleman wanted to ſpeak; to me. 
She believed he had brought me a let- 
ter. Imagining it came from my father, 


whom I hourly expected to hear of, I 


left the Counteſs, and hurried to the 
parlour, where L was informed the ent 


dene waited. 


A tall, Ada e n 5 
dreſt in deep mourning (as was my- 


ſelf), roſe at my entrance, and received 


me very politely and friendly. I de- 


manded his buſineſs: with me. He re- 


plied, „I wiſh to aſk you a few queſ- 
tions, if you will Ronan * a few 


minutes attention.?? | - 


1 bowed, and ended kan, to be ä 


ſeated. He then proceeded: F 
am no ſtranger; to you, Miſs 
P-—; although at preſent you believe 


me ſo. It being in your power to 
give me information that will ſet my 


heart materially at eaſe, is the reaſon of 
my applying to Fol | Your-ſable habit, 
Madam, 


” 
— 
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Madam, appriſes: e f your loſs and 
mine — a loſs to me irreparable and my 
heart ſilently reproaches me for errors 
not to be recalled. But do not ſuffer 
yourſelf to be too much furpriſed.— 
Know then, that I am the unfortunate 
Marquis di St, Beralti ?! 

1 ſtarted, in in voluntary amaze and 
joy, at hearing from bis own mouth 
the name ve had ſo often ſpoken of, 
and believed to enen 1 ee 

him to proceec. 
„.I withj; before 1 W 0 myell in 
the prefence of my ever-adored Pal- 
mira, to know by what ſtrange unfore- 
ſeen myſtery I wait on her under the 
name of Montalde— when I myſelf was 
a melancholy witneſs of that fatal mar- 
riage, ſaw her reſign her dear hand for 
ever to La Roſa, followed her through 
all her journeys aſterwards with him, 
and finally ſau her depart from Olma to 
attend her huſband at the Caſtle of Be- 
. aanto.— At that fatal moment I turned 
c from 
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from my beloved, my angelic Pale 
mira, believing; and ſincerehy hoping, 
never to ſee her more. I determined 
to exert every effort to eraſe her charm- 
ing idea from my boſom. Now, Ma- 
dam, can you explain theſe tormenting 
doubts, that hang ſo heavy on my mind? 
—1 have ſeen the Count here —and I 
am confident-of the retlitude and ho- 
nour of the ſtill adored Palmira, and 
believe that ſhe would never 2 to es 
me in her ſituation.” * % 

1 replied: *I can, my ig, - Tatiafy 
all you wiſh to know; and if you are 
not come lately from Italy, you muſt 
conſequently be ignorant of events, 
which Weh W W nn amaze 
vo ‚ bt: 

I then gave A brief detail * all thoſe 
occurrences chat had happened at the 
_ Caſtle of Bezanto, and during our tay 
there; | informing: him of the death of 


* Duke di MX—, and the Count's 
acceſſion 


— —— r — 2 æ A-ßn— 
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acceſſion to that title; at which period 
Palmira reſumed her own name of di 
Montalde. . 

Joy ſparkled in the by eyes val the 
Matquiei but a ſudden dejection and 
increaſed agitation mn Juc- 

ceeded. 6 LINE 

am anxious for Palmira's ſake,” 
he replied. What a wretch the Duke 
muſt have been to deceive her !— Oh! 
bad - I but known his engagements at 
that time, I would have loſt my life be- 
fore he mould have torn Wen. villain- 

ouſly torn her, from me! 15 

% My Lord,“ ſaid I ao, 
her « T cannot give you a minute re- 
cital in ſo great a hurry ;— but I do not 
believe the Duke was guilty of impoſing 
on Palmira. Give me leave, I will ſuf- 
ficiently explain. But Palmira is im- 
patient to ſee you: let us not keep 
her in ſuſpenſe. I can aſſure you 
ſhe is 2 from all n 
19 23 and 
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and I reer vou to herſels; to Nr 
me, 

I then left him ieee * flew: to 
convey the joyful intelligence of bis 
arrival and ſafety to the Counteſs. 
Overjoyed vith information ſo, agree 
able, we repaired to the parlour, though 
Palmira's ; agitation was extreme. A 
thouſand contending ideas intruded in 
her boſom. She vas compelled to take 
a ſeat in an adjoining room, to compoſe 
her ſpirits, before ſne could venture to 
appear in the preſence of the el 
mented Marquis. : 

The meeting was truly a The 
F in anxious emotion, caught 
her in his arms, and ſtrained her to his 
heart, raiſing his eyes to Heaven in fi- 
lent rapture and ado ration. 

Palmira requeſted: he would ſtay * 
Ang at her houſe—when- ſhe would in- 
form him of every thing that had hap- 
n ſince their n and ſhe ex- 
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pefted he would oblige her wich his 
e s in return. 0 
* frer, we were all prey well 
compoſel; and Palmira minutely related 
every event at the Caſtle of Bezanto— 
calling on me at intervals to tell what I 
had been witneſs to; which much ſur- 
priſed and overjoyed the Marquis, who 
plainly ſaw all their grief and misfor- 
tunes aroſe from the impetuous temper 
and arbitrary diſpoſition of the Count 
di Montalde, Palmira's father. He con- 
cluded with remarking, that he thought 
the Duke di M vas more unfortu- 
nate than guilty, and demanded more 
our pity than our anger. 

In return, the Marquis obliged us 
with a relation of his misfortunes fince 
he quitted us at Tortona, ſaying: 

«When 1 parted from you, deter- 
mining at all events to obey your hard 
and impoſhble commands of endeavour- 
| ie. to forge" you, Heaven knows how 
ardently 
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ardentiy I wiſhed for you to become 
indifferent to me I remained for a 
vate houſe, the victim of grief and de- 
ſpair—ill in my health, and ill at heart; 
when One day my faithful ſer vant Ber- 
trand heard that you was going to leave 
Tortona, and to repair to the Caſtle of 
Bezanto. I reſolved to ſee you once 
more; and wrapping myſelf up in an 
old cloak, I went to the road-ſide 09 
have a laſt look as you paſſed. 
Need 1 Jay, that the e of 
ſeeing you no more, of parting for ever 
with all my ſoul held dear, was an ac- 
cumulated affliftion ?—I followed your 
carriage with an aching heart, and ſtrain- 
ed eyes, till it diſappeared in diſtance ; 
then turning in deſpair, I ſunk into the 
extended arms of my faithful Bertrand. 
* What could I do? P almira, my 
adored Palmira, was loſt for ever! This 
melancholy event had been for ſome 
n yet it afforded me a miſerable 


2 CON=- 
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| evnſolation, to de: near you; though it 
added to my deſpair, and I could not ac- 
quit myſelf of a eriminality in attempt- 
ing to ſee you n, bn you's. were 
given to another.. 
My late Hind as en . 
recurred to my mind with ebery aggra- 
vated force of folly and extravagance. 
To throw myſelf im a place where I was 
every hour apprehenſive of being de- 
tekted, wherein I might involve your 
ppofed: guilt; ruſhed on 


innocence in ſup 
my tortured imagination, and convinced 

me of the Abe domende 1 1 had 
given vy tos £119 4246 
BEG? Oppreſſed by theſe Refloficns, 1 
returned to my lodgings, where every 
thing was inſipid and irkſome. Deſpair 
prompted me to continue there — but 
how, or why? Every place I turned to 
reminded me of my loſs. From my 
vindow the Caſtle of Olma was directly 
in my vie that Olma where unknown 


* wad enjoyed many hours of my di- 
vine 
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vine Palmira's company, never more to 
return! — The road that paſſed my 
dwelling, if I looked that way; inform- 
ed me ſhe. was gone for ever. Every 
thing contributed to my diſtreſs. Olma 
perpetually reminded me of my misfor- 
tunes. It became hateful to me. I then 
thought of going io Locarno. But at 
Locarno I had alſo ſeen Palmira. I 
therefore wiſhed -to ſhun every place 
that might recall her loved idea, ſince 
it was impoſſible ſhe could be mine.“ 


Vet: Il -* CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER Xx. 


How ſhall I ſpeak the tranfports of my ſoul? 

am ſo bleſt, I fear 'tis all a dream; 

Fortune, thou now haſt made amends for all 
Thy paſt unkindneſs; I abſolve my ſtars. 


' TraLy now became hateful to 
me. I found I never ſhould feel con- 
tent in my native country. Bertrand 

perſuaded me to travel. I agreed that 


at all events it would be belt to leave 
Italy. 


« I then returned home to Locarno 
for a proper ſupply, and took a flight 
adieu of my dear excellent mother, lit- 


=. Ae * it was don the laſt time, 
| and 


Le. 


d 


-\ 


DT MONTALDE, w_ 


and my charming . little Adelaide, with | 


grief and concern I am unable 40 de- 
ſeribe. 


N did not ſay any Nog to the 1 


chioneſs of my intention, but hade her 
farewell, as if it were but for a day. We 


then ballily croſſed the Alps, and de- 


ſcended to take an excurſion in F rance. 


I thought of viſiting Spain; for 


which purpole I kept the ſhores of the 
Mediterranean till I came near Mont- 
pelier; where wiſhing to remain a few 
days under a borrowed name, L left the 


ſea-ſide. 


67 N ae . direfted my 
courſe towards this place—being in- 


formed it was the neareſt way to a part 


of the Pyrenees moſt eaſy of aſcent. I 
ſet. out accordingly, believing to reach 
the foot of the Pyrenees that night. 

But how-erroneous are all earthly 
hopes and expectations It was near 
duſk when I entered this groye. Not 


fearing any ill, I did not heſitate to 


I paſs 


THE HEIRE SS 


17 


paſs i it. The evening was uncommonty 
beautiful; and being a time I always was 
fond of, and now more than uſually 
adapted to ſoothe the melancholy ſtate 
of my mind, the fober veil of twilight 
ted me on unthinking half way through ; 
when Bertrand ſuddenly alarmed ' me, 
dy ſaying he was fearful we were be- 
trayed, for he perceived a number of 
armed men palling ch” rer the 
Trees. 

I looked 10h, and immediately 
faw our danger. We were ſoon ſur- 
rounded. Vain was every reſiſtance. I 
fell overpowered by numbers: Bertrand 
| was hurried away to another cod of the 
foreſt, and I ſaw him no more. 

They then robbed me of all T had, 
and left me covered with wounds; where 

I.muſt have undoubtedly lain and died, 
had it not been for the benevolence and 
compaſſion of a poor frlar, who paſſed 
through the grove, and charter to ſee 
mie, ſome hours after, * 
3 $4 C6 He 


DI MON TAL DE. 173 


« He belonged to the monaſtery of 
St. Francis; and being ſubjeQ to ex- 
treme ill health, which much increaſed: 
by his confinement, he was allowed per- 
miſſion to walk at day-break, to catch 
the ſalutary ſea breeze, or, by digging 
turfs in this place, inhale a ſalutary re- 
freſnment. For this purpoſe he came 
into the grove, and accidentally ſaw me 
extended on the earth nen * 
of life. | 
The good father did not long with- 
hold his kind aſſiſtance. He raiſed me 
from the earth, and, finding ſome ſigns 
of life, 26 to uſe Oy . to re- 
ſtore me. 

Having bees in 1 ſuſ- 
pended animation, he ſeated me at the 
foot of a tree, and ran to the convent 
for help. He ſoon returned with three 
others, who wrapped me up in a cover- 
ing, and conveyed: me to the convent of 

St. Frein. 
* Their kind attention To far accele- 
1 3 rated 
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rated my recovery, that in the courſe of 
a few days 1. was able to give them a 


: 8 account of what had happen- 


I lamented extremely the loſs of 
va Bertrand, of whom I could learn 
ou pool opts? 

As I recovered, che prior rcorneſtly 


entreated me to enter their order - nor 


did 1 feel much averſion to do ſo, when 
reflected that Palmira was loſt to me, 
that ſhe never could be mine. I agreed, 
that at the expiration of a year, if my 
mind continued then in the ſame ſtate it 
was at that time, I would aſſociate my- 
ſelf with them for ever but charged 
them to keep my retirement a ſecret, as 
I was: certain my family would never 
ſuffer me to do ſov. 

„ My aunt was the abbeſs of St, 
Abad whoſe cloiſter I could diſtinguiſh 


from our monaſtery. I :refletied: how 


peacefully and ſecure: ſhe; paſſed her 
days free from the buſy ſtorms and 
3 e was che cauſe of ber 
OL retiring, 
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retiring, as I: have heard my amiable 
and much-· lamented mother often tell, at 
an early age, from the world and why- 
might not I feel che ſame content as ſhe: 
aid? ii! 156 1 1244! 1 DDR 
v0 My health 3 6flowly; i 
ſearſul of my wanting air to eſtabliſh it, 
I, like the good monk, was allowed ta 
walk out of the monaſtic: walls. Mid- 
night was my favourite hour; and to 
huſh my ſorros to repoſe; I ſometimes 
entered the grove with my lute; and: 
ſoothed my melancholy wanderings by 
playing airs ſuitable to the unfortunate. 
ſtate of my mind. For I found, chat, 
as my health and ſtrength recovered, 
Palmira reſumed her ſway over my ſoul; 
to forget her was impoſſible; and the 
more I endeavoured to baniſh her dear 
idea from my breaſt, the more- Srmly! ſhe 

took- poſſeſſion there. 5 En 
« Midnight; then, was the only! time, 
could dedicate unobſerved to my loſt 
love. During the day, in company with 
14 | che 
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the monks, and (conforming to the rules 
and diſcipline of the order, 1 ſtrove to 
drive her image from my mind. But 
when the filent ſhades of night em- 
browned the woods, and clad all na- 
ture in one dark garb— chen, longing 
with impatience for the ſtill hour of 
midnight, I have watched the planets 
riſe in glorious majeſty over the tal} 
fummits of the mountains, and move on 
in grand career. Then it was, accom- 
panied by my lute, that I walked to- 
wards the grove, and every thought but 
that of Palmira was baniſhed from my 
mind; where ſtaying about two hours, I 
returned to the monaſtery.“ 

This accounted for the myſterious 
muſie we had fo often heard, and which 
had cauſed us _— alan.” ure Mar- 
quis proceeded: 

I cannot deſcribe my beladene | 
one day, on being informed that the 
Marchioneſs lay dead here, and that ſhe 
requeſted ihe choir of our monaſtery 

SE | 2 ? to 
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; th; attend at her funeral. Anxious to 
take a laſt melancholy ſurvey of my be- 
loved parent for my heart was break 
ing with grief for her loſs I determined 
to viſit this houſe early in the morning. 

before any one was ſtirring but the ſer- 

vants, and, diſguiſed in a borrowed cha- 
radder, entreat to take a laſt farewell: 
My project ſucceeded. I was ſhewn 
into the mournful apartment, which, con- 
tained the remains of the beſt of mo- 
chers, by a young woman, to whom I 
ſaid that I had been an old ſervant of 
the Marchioneſs, and all I wiſhed Was 
but to ſee her once again. 

« Ah! *tis impoſſible to defetiby my 
ſufferings at that moment. I ſaw my dear 
mother dead. I had reaſon. to believe, 
by what I heard, that ſhe ſuffered for 
my loſs, and the uncertainty of my fate. 
J loaded myſelf with the moſt bitter re- 
proaches for my fatal ſecrecy, which; 1 
dreaded, had been the occaſion of the 
death of the beſt of parents. My child 

"=> too, 
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too alas! I knew not into whoſe hands 


ſhe might fall; and to increaſe my agi- 
tation and embarraſſment with augment- 
ed diſtreſs, I learned the lady of the 


houſe was called the Counteſs di Mon- 


talde Good Heaven! thought I, the 
Counteſs di Montalde! one of- the 
principal authors of my miſeries! She 


joined in forcing my adored Palmira to 


abandon me, and marry the | Count, — 


Surprifed that my mother ſhould be 


} 


with the Counteſs, I made a few inqui- 
ries, which tended to increaſe my diſ- 


treſs, by the anſwers J received; and 
fearful of truſting myſelf longer 1 ab- 


ruptly left the houſe. 
„Arriving at my cell, I gave a looſe 


to my deſpair. A thouſand agonizing 


reflections ruſhed on my tortured ima- 


gination, and only ferved to render me 


additionally miferable. In what a tu- 

malt was every paſſion toſt! I was una- 

ble to leave my cell till the hour arrived 

that called the choir to attend my mo- 
| ther's 


DI MONTALDE. RR. 


ther's funeral; when I reſolved, to go 
with the reſt, and pay my laſt reſpects 
to her ſacred remains. But what words 
ſhall expreſs my ſurpriſe, vexation and 
diftreſs, to ſee the Count di La Roſa 
attend her to the tomb! I did not ſee 
the Counteſs di Montalde follow her; 
but in a ſhort time after I: beheld Pal- 
mira uncover her face, ſcemingly indiſ- 
poſed, and the Count offered his aſſiſt- 


ance, I obſerved him behave tenderly. 


to the miſtreſs of my ſoul ; and though 
happy at all times to ſee her treated with 
kindneſs, yet 1 could not endure, the 
fight of his attention. 

Seeing Palmira ſo 1 


was a ſhock I was not prepared to re- 


ceive, and could not ſuſtain. The pre- 


ſence of the Count added to my ſuf- 
ferings. I was ſeized with a violent 


indiſpoſition, and was indebted to the 


fraternal care of two of the monks, 


who conveyed me from the chapel, un- 
Fm able 
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able to fee Ge concluſion of the Cere- 
mony. 

8 My Mneſs combines. nn, during 
which period my chief thought was 
Palmira and the Count being fo near 
me. 1 came to a determination, as 
bn as I ſhould recover, to leave the 
monaſtery of St. Francis, if I found | 
the Count deſigned to reſide at the 
villa—as I could not bear the thought 
of the deſtroyer | of my peace thus tri- 
umphing over my ſufferings. 

«<< But as I grew better my mind 
changed. I thought this opportunity 
one of importance. It is, thought J, 
the will of Heaven that I ſhould for- 
get her; and to ſtrengthen my reſolves, 
which I acknowledge have been weak, 
they are now placed near me, to try my 
fortitude and reſolution. 1 will ftay, 
faid I; I will remain at St. Francis !— 
Palmira, the barbarous Count, her un- 
Wo mother, nor all . combina- 


tion 
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tion that have made us wretched, ſhalt 
ever have power to drive me from this- 
peaceful ſolitude. I will now ſtrive to 
feel content. | 
© Then I again took up my a 
ed lute, and, remembering that I had 
fometimes found comfort from. its-ſooths 
ing ſounds, in my wanderings at night 
in the foreſt, I again walked forth; at 
the ſtill hour of midnight, to calm my 
mind, as yet toſſed by tumultuous con- 
flicts. 

<« There is a malt eben in che 
wall, at a ſhort diſtance from this place, 
fufficient to hold one perſon. To this 
receſs I uſually retired, and have ſat to 
play. It fereened me from the weather 
in nights unfavourable for walking, and 
I cut ſome turf to make it more agrees. 
able, when ſuch nights rendered tt un- 
pleaſant in the open air. | 
But to my great mortification. aid 
confuſion, I had reſumed my ſolitary 
. but a few nights, when I acci- 

dentally 


Q 
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_ dentally ſaw you and Miſs P—— look- 
ing from the pavilion, as if to watch-for 
ſomebody. I heard her ſpeak. The 
ſound of her voice chaſed away all thofe 
reſolves J had vainly been forming 
nor could I refiſt the deſire I had of 
ſtopping to gaze on her. It was my 
adored Palmira! She retired in confu- 
fion, I thought, The recolleQion of 
what I once was—how happy, had I 
been fo bleſt to obtain her drew from 
my breaſt the moſt mn as well as 

involuntary ſighs. 
© She again followed you to ahe win- 
dow, and uttered the name of Beralti! 
in an accent of diſtreſs that convinced 
me I was not forgotten nor diminiſhed 
in her eſteem. Unable to truſt myſelf 
10 near her, without ſpeaking or com- 
plaining, and with a heart torn by every 
cruel recollection, I darted into the 
ian of the grove. . 

I 'waited wich impatience the ap 

n of che enſuing night, in — 
tO 
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to ſee her again; but obſerying, as I 
advanced, a light in that part of the 
building where I had perceived her on 
the preceding night, I ceaſed to play, 
that I might advance, more near without 
alarming; her. I had the unſpeakable 
ſatisfaction of gazing on her ſome mi- 
nutes without being noticed. 

«But. what can equal my aſtoniſh- 
ment, a few days after to find, on my 
viſiting the cave, a letter directed to 
me, ſhut up in a book 1 had left there! 

« Imagination cannot form my ſur- 
priſe. Palmira's hand! and calling her- 
ſelf Palmira di Montalde! How was it 
poſſible to be Montalde, when my 
own eyes were witneſs to her marriage 


— with the Count? Unable to ſolve theſe 


ambiguities, I ventured to write an an- 
ſwer, though my mind was greatly agi- 
tated, and I could not reconcile my ſelf 
2 the myſterious name of. Montal- 

de!—1 had ſeen the Count at my mo- 
ther“ 8 


I felt an anxious deſire to have theſe 
myſteries explained, and it is from her- 
telf I mult know all, thought J. 
I received; in reply, an invitation 
to her houſe, where I might expett an 
explanation, but was' fearful of traſting 
myſelf with the propoſed: interview till 
1 had gained ſome knowledge of the 
circumſtances of Palmira, for I could 
not eaſily account for the name of 

Montalde. I recolle&ed I had ſeen 
Miſs P—— at che convent of St. Agnes, 

in company with you, at my mother's 
funeral. I had alſo ſeen her at the win- 
dow of the ſummer-houſe, on different 
nights, when I have wandered- to diſ- 
charge the fulneſs ofa heart overflowing 
with afflition and deſpair. I had like- 
wiſe ſome acquaintance with; and parti- 
cular friendſhip for her, during my ſtay 
at Tortona under the aſſumed charac- 
ter of Vittoria. I thought, if I made 


my 


my inquiries of her, 1 ſhould gain cer- 
tain +information, which might enable 
me to meet Palmira * gn; _ x 
Lo 


DI MONTALDE. 


Here the Marquis concluded the re- 
cital of his troubles. He expreſſed ex- 
treme bappineſs on finding Palmira at 
liberty, nor was his charming daughter: 
Adelaide forgotten in the general joy 
that filled all pur hearts at . unex - 
pedted return. 

Palmira immediately di ſpatched a: 
meſſenger to Narbonne, where the Duke 
and Ducheſs had retired; but he hav- 
ing ſet out ſome weeks before on his: 
propoſed journey, unknown to Pal mira, 
the ſervant was informed he was then; 
at Dijon, but expected in a few days to 
W on towards Orleans. | 

No ſooner was this known, than an 
expreſs was ſent to Dijon, with orders- 
to follow wherever. directed - acquaint- 
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ing him of the joyful arrival of the. 
Marquis, and requeſting they would re⸗ 
turn to the villa, to ſatisfy him wil 
ſome particulars relative to the late con- 
nexion and ſeparat ion of the Duke and 
| herſelf — aſſuring him ſhe ſhould be 
more happy for the Marquis to hear 
their real fituation, and the motives bl 
their afatice,” from the” Duke's" own 
. Tals 211 Z 
The Dale lte httety dhe the 
Cannons} accompanied by the excel 
lent Zephyrine. He related every 
particular very minutely, and lamented 
the misfortune that occaſioned him un- 
knowingly to lead hitmfelf and Palmira 
into ſuch an unintended error, of whoſe 
virtue, goodneſs, and gentle diſpoſition, 
under circumſtances ſo "diſtreſſing as 
hers had been; he could mor eg too 
high i in Pran eme Oe. 
The Marquis, ſatisfied in all he wiſh- 
ed to know, and perceiving the un- 
opp error into which the Duke hack 
unfor- 


E 
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utfortunately fallen, could not forbear 


lamenting his ſufferings at a time when 
he muſt have been involved in ſuch ex- 
treme affliction; but being anxious to 


call the lovely Palmira his, he ſolicited 


an early day to be fixed. on for theig 
marriage. 4 ; 48651 3 BA l 15 
The Duke and Zephyxinea — A the 


Counteſs heſitate, kindly, joined their 
entreaties; which being unable 10 re 


. fuſe, a day was named, A the niente 


of a fortnigbt.. 

The Marquis thang da Dh then mo- 
naſt ry. of St. Francis, and went, to, re- 
fide at Montpelier till the day of their 
nuptials. Every day he paid us a viſit, 
and paſt troubles were ſoon obliterated, 
in the .expeQation of at length being 


united to all each ſoul held dear. 


The marriage was celebrated a eee 
ben The Duke and Ducheſs, attended: 


at the ceremony, and continued at the 


villa for ſeveral weeks after this event. 
took k plagee bind; aon dad 


9 I felt 
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I ſelt myſelf ſupertatively happy, in 
feeing my friend at laſt united to the 
only perſon ſhe ever loved. The Mar- 

1is's tenderneſs and affettio eaſed 

dis excellent lady. Noone wores | 
face of difcontent; for all was happineſs 
at the villa, Adelaide received the fond 
love of a father, who till now had had 

but little — of Hg ow: . 
| neceflary regard. 
Amidſt all this pleaſure Ane was & 
mall alloy on the part of che Marquis. 
The lofs of his Faithful Bertrand hang 
heavy on his mind, ihe uncertainty of 


; 4 


whoſe fate made him uneaſy, though = 


bleſt with his beloved Palmira, 
I then related all 1 had: been told at 
the village on the night When 1 went 
through the foreſt ond beard: the ace 
count of che Marquis's death, and his 
haunting tat place. The tale excited 
a fmile from the Marquis. He propoſed. 
going next day to the village to learn 
if he was any vhere to be found. 
191.1 | | We 
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ien with a gentleman of Tholouſe 
— where" the Marquis ſoon went in 
ſearch of him. The meeting was affect. 
ing, as Bertrand had long believed his 
maſter was dead; and that faithful ſer- 
vant; overjoyed to behold his long-loſt 
maſter, ss em his m 
to return to him. N 

I paſſed near a cle wich this 
amiable family, during which time the 
Marchioneſa preſented her huſband with 
a lovely boy, the delight of his parents, 
who claimed his ſhare: os = W ee 
laviſhed on Adelaide. . 
In the courſe of hw laſt year e 
troubles were greatly increaſed in 
France, and the memorable deſtruction 
of the Baſtile took place. But as thoſe 
events have been ſo often treated of by 
more able ee in 1 n n. | 
to fay more. * 

About pee my „ Babes e 
"0 his ſurvey, _ by the kind en- 


treaties 
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treaties of the Marquis di St. Beralti, 
was prevailed on to ſtay at the villa for 
near two months, when his affairs in 
England called for his immediate return. 
I Was compelled to quit my amiable 
friends, to reviſit my native country. 
The Marchioneſs di St. Beralti pro- 
miſed to honour me with her friendly 
— as often as the diſtance 
would permit. 18 N gg 
We then bade 56 to ne re- 
luQantly on my fide, for in my life 1 
never had enjoyed ſuch tender, gene- 
rous friendſhip as that received from the 
Marchioneſs di St. Beralti. I muſt ac- 
knowledge, I quitted them with regret, 
promiſing and hoping to return there in 
a ſniort time. But the troubles in that 
unhappy country being greatly in- 
creaſed fince my departure, and having 
à large family of my own, has occaſion- 
ed me to lay aſide all hopes of ſeeing 
my dear Marchioneſs (now in Italy) till 
Heaugn; in its mercy, bleſſes my own 


„ An 
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and thoſe „ countries with | 
peace bleſſing ardently wiſhed for 
by every feeling heart, and well-wiſher 
10 their country - hen I ſhall be able 

to preſent my huſband and family to 

thoſe valuable friends, (though foreign- 


ers) ſuch as I never met with in my 
native land, 


—— 2 4 
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